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POEMSj 

Uc. 

TO THE AUTHOR 

OF 

THE MAN OF FEELING. 

JLoo oft, where tow'ring Genius^lends its ray. 
And gtowing Fancy takes its flawTy wsy; 
Where nice Expression too, fulfils its part. 
And guides each well-wrought image to the heart 
While rapt'rous thought the reader may inspire, 
Atid his eye kindles with a borrow*4 fi3*e 5 
Strange to reveal ! the coldest heart may dweU 
Jn him whose eloquence describes so welL 
m ■ ■ 



He -tliatcou'd write— cou'dsoftett, ao4wMie, . 
May paint the feelings that he never knew ! 
May trace the hero's path to virtuous &mey 
Yet live the slave of avarice and of shame : 
^*en treacherous vlew«>- peih^^ his mind employ;^ 
And his heart triiun^s with malignant joy I 

But thou ,! —Oh gentlest Spirit of thy kind ! 
Whose pow'rs can waken, and exalt the mindf 
Can plead: for mercy, in so soft a strada. 
That ranc'rous envy might o^>ose in vain—* 
To patient candour lend such chanas to wuv 
E'en calumny itself might take her in. 
Thou! that hast feeUng, with peculiar art. 
To touch each spring that vibrates on the heart J 
Thou ! that hast learnt, with true and genuine taste^ 
To cull each flow'r tjiat decks the bacren waste i 
And many an humble plant, woa*d save with care. 



tVliicfi '^^ wastes jts sweetness on the desart air.* 
For thee the Muse> with heartfelt ardour springs; 
The simple {daudit of the heart she brings* 
For Hablby's fate her silent tears have flow'd, 
Hecejre has frac'd h^ to his ^p abode; r 

Unbidden sighs^ his sad remembrance save. 
And ''th6 green grass waves lightly o*er his grave," 
That spot — to Gratitude — to Virtue dear ! 
Receives the tribute of a Soldier's tear : 
The poor xDsm*^ rev'rence tbci« sh^ tribute ps^*^ . 
And weeping Love shdl guard ibb pensive wajr. 



TO THE MSMORT OF 

A YOUNG WOMAN/ 

.Jou&d dead.in St. George's lields. 

1 

UiTH APPT Daughter of distress arid woe ! 

Whatfc'er thy sorrows,, arid whoe'er thou art'; 
•For thee the tear of Charity shall flow, 

Warm from the purest fountains of the heart, 

^Perhaps, though now neglected arid unknown, 
A parent once beheld thee with delight! 

'^The darling of a Father's heart alone. 
Or the lov*d object of a Mother's sight. 
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For tUee, perhaps, they watched, and tofl'd, and 
pray'dj 

O'er, thy sweet innocence with rapture hung ; 
And well th^ thgu^^t tb^ir tend*rest care repaid. 

To hear the artless music of tky tongue. 

. Whfen dawning Reason shed its ray benign, . 

And all thy excellence became reveal'd j 
How did they see thy op'ning virtues shine. 

And hear thy praise with transports ill concealed ! 
s 
R)r who, alas ! c^ tell thy secret worth I 

What soft angelic virtues might appear — *^ . 
The bosom laid defencdeas on the earth. 

Might Gtnce be grateful, . gen'rous^ and sincere ! 



Those lips tbat knev ho ftiend to* bid farewell, 
' Might anoe ^e lilQiUeal smtmieiits escpresil . 
The wretched head, that unsupported feH, 
^tgbtxmcehe tom'd to stones of diitaif^ 
7 
Some baae deceiver, pra$3ti3*d to btra^, . 

Might win thy easy faith — destroy thy fame'; 
Then ca^t thee "like a loathsome weed away/* 
The sport of fortune, and the child of shamie. 
8 
l^oor wanderer ! perhaps thon cou*4st not find 
One liberal hand, the slender gift to spare 5 
Insatiate avarice the soul confined. 
Or tiffiid prudence disbelieved thy prajner. 

9 

Then from the world, despairing and foiiom««« . 
Careless of life, and hopeless of relief —s 



thy ^[Ofxtzinghfiart letir'd to meom'. 
And bseatfae its last*— in unmoliested grief. 
10 

Whate^ diy lot has been -^unhappy Shade ! 
Fromsin^ atlast^ and sorrow^ thou art frcfej 

Thy hapless xoexsk'ry, Virtae*8 cause shall aid. 
And wcepiog Pity pay* her debi; to theei 



invocation: 
TO THE DEITY. 

Oh Thou } whose dazzling Glcny dims oior sight I 
Bright Origin of pure Immortal Light ! 
All-mse and Good, and gracious as Thou art—- ^ 
Oh penetrate this cold, unfeeling lieart ! 
Its feeble hopes, hs grov'ling cares refine. 
And kindle all its pow*rs with Love Divine ? 
Its ardent zeal from earthly objects free^ 
And teach that virtue wiiidi aspires to Thee I 
Oh ! lead me to the spot, where Faith secure. 
To Heaven*? bright region life its eye eo pure f 
Where holy Hope, in heavenly charms -airay'd^ 
Beholds, umiiov'd>. these tarthly glories fiide^ - 



And Charity herself, of matcHless mien. 
Casts her soft eye, benignant, o*er the scene. 
Oh Charity ! thou deaf. Immortal Guest I 
Whose, charms shall glow when Traik absorbs tlie^ 

rest. 
Oh Thou ! whose matchless zeal supplied avscAos^ 
'Wh0$e fsn&xd Jnmge bkd upo^&e Cross ! 
For Sinners, THEaa, the dying gasp sustained, 
Whidh: Love alone — Almighty Love ordain'd ? « 
Oh Thou ! supremely felt in Heaven akme, 1 

And feebly H»mR concei?^M> and faintly known ! ; 
One gracious ^arfe-^than life, thanlight more dear I 
Oh ! lend scrft Charity ! nay soul to chear ! 
Teachr me» Ihafe Good, wiudi.all things «in subdue ; 
The woi:ld*« Taia i»fid«^/ the i^)eUs of darkness too ^ 
Wluefaf iidWy tipsts-^which feels not — thinks^ not 

. aifi'— f, :.'....' 
But gilds ail objects fcom the light within ;. 



From Thee Ame> shall blasted jcy tevw,.. ... :i 
And 9*«n-tbe child of woo Ub gcieftt -sumvv* 
Oh! guidemf.thouglUsI supply ray heartfelt casei^ 
And bless the <36reriDg; of my fedble prayers j . 
Vain 19 their incense^ till thy (Hedoiis bdnx^ 
The ruthle$s passioQ& of the fioiil aliall calm : 
Stung with revenge^ withfieroeffiidcnidhate^- 
Or envy tom^ it feels its wretched state I 
The tartur'd soul, not Hea?eQ itsdf coa'd shsre^ . 
But poisonous guilt wou*d mar the blessing thereu .^ 
OH Thou ! whose mercy can alone release 
The wretdied slave^ and gi^e his ^oiTows peace L 
Oh Thou i! wixose pieiscit^ ^re no skunber iQBp^v«> 
Wbo thought shall never reach^nor toBgue disdoief 
Oh! penetrate jnySool I its pow'rs renew ! 
Egyptian K%ht conceals Thee fxom my Tiow^ L 
Raise it firom earth --< exalt its trembli^ wing ; 
In vain^ alas ! ^noUer Reahto 'twadd spdng : 



By carthen^f d, it feek its galling Aain^ 
And soars to bright^ M;alm«> but soars hi rain ! 
¥etdotkiiow> t&o* error clouds nay ?ight. 
My blest Redeemer Iw^es in Realms of Light ! 
Almighty Grace slialt aid our humble prayVs^ 
And those Hii Idire redeemed -«• that mercy spares! 
And oh ! ^hoi DeaAh its empire shall resign^ 
Whose darkness ushers in a mom Divine^ 
Th* astaiish'd'SOKd from bondage shaU be free'd. 
And £nd4ts<8avioar's Gift was lifb ikdexb. 

Oh I lead me to that pure Immortal Scene ! 
Tho! pakii dioagh deatfak, tho' sonews intervene; " 
Still may I diup them to my tim^rdus bire^^ 
Those faitlifid gmdes to £verlastiiig^ Rest) 
And vjev^lfae tsumssA scene widi e(|aal eyev 
To gm my mnly 3ksea»u» m tiie Skies» 



It: 
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CEATH OF MISS B- 



Kermit^ dear Shade] a stranger to intmde, . 

And o'er thy Tomb to shed a virtuous tear>^ 
Who once thy facci witli admiration viewed, . 

And saw the heav'nly virtues beaming there 1 : 
Sure thy. sweet Spirit took its eaiiy flight— . 

Heav'n Snatch'd its Fav'rite from each weeping 

Lest pleasures vain^ should Mat it^x native wl8te> 

Or folly bar its passage to the Sky ! 
Then had lamenting .Virtus beay'd afgrqain, ,- ' 

Fair Innocence dep^orrd,. (be change |p seer; 
Thy doating fj^ends a j|l^arper. grii^ i^d kaowptu 
And tears that fnendship shedSj, badflow'd % thee.. 



^s 



rpHB 

hMlMadryad's petition. 

( In' ImiUtion Of Mm. Car Tin.) 

3f ere thy gentle Muse was bred 

In gay Parnassus' height. 
And there bdield Apollo shed 
^ - His beams of erie»tlighi5 

If ere the toral sweets of Morn, 

Inspired thy gentle care ; 
Oh! hear a HaAadeyad forlorn, 

Whonow prefers her pray*rl 
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Oppressed she comea> with many a wronf ^ 

And fears of deep dismay ; 
For Tyrant pow*r has marked too long 

Her desolated way« 

Ah me ! -^how sad a change is here ! 

Her weeping eyes must view ; 
And oh I what chasms uow appear^ 

Where late her kindred grew ! 

She sees them fall by ruthkss Bagci: 
'Twould sure a stone ^nvvoke ! 

Nor graceful form^ nor tender age^ 
Averts the barb'rous stroke. 

Ahme! no mcn-e the t^oomlng SpHng;, 
Their native charms ehall wakej 



Nor birds tlie rocal tsibiite hikig. 
Their shelter toparUlctt. 

Alas! their ^endly aid no XXX00C' 
Shall bless the^tveary swain^ 

And rustic rbet*ric thaiH defdore 
The frledd he pdz*d^ in vaiat. 

The aged trav*ller too, a&all momt^ 

The dismal waste to see ; 
And many a getttk njn^h ^D^niy 

Shall grieve-and s^h widi me I 

Nor songster tJiowp nor swtet repcMie^ 
Shall soodi the toil thafs past i 

And wha^e* 9 the shelter Ms'rj^ kswwft 
To shield the nordieKB Uast j 
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OH tyrant M3n ! then spare thy rage, 

A pitying ear incline ! 
•Since artless Youth, and weary Age, 

Shall blendftheir teats with minel 

^And peaceful Contemplation dear. 
Which lonely loves to stray, 

TVith Truth, and Sympathy sincere;, 
Shall miss coe on their way. 

Alas ! tis y^in— -a dismal fate 
My rustling bougl» foretell — 

'Perchance, ere yet to-morrows date. 
The Raven screams my knell ! 

Yet oh ! . reveng'd my wrongs shall be ! 
Some muse with gen*rous aim. 
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My right to justice shall decree. 
And vindicate my fame. 

Perchance its^K^i resistless grace, 
£y'n Vengeance shall subdue ^ 

And he who saves my Irapless race> 
Shall fed the blessings too. 



441 



On hU kind Att«fi|iofi ^t^onhf fiMiilijriii i)iilttfc«u 



Oh Thou! by nobler, wiser maxims taught. 
Than e'er the sordid soul of Interest caught j 
Oh thou ! whose honoured steps have learnt to tread 
The londy place, where Sorrow hides its head j 
Whose liberal hand exiends its pious care. 
Even to the hapless victims of Despair ! 
Even where the Mother, trembling, C0I4, and pale* 
With artless rhetoric tells hsx tomal tale-. . 
(Her lovdy offspring, faded in thdr blooBa, . . 
With looks of {nild submission round the X90xp^ . 
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Willie Jytant laiimkr^, hor faoui* mott^laku. 
And e*ea the mii^lkig te^ meats ite Uftihe F 
Tis tiSifle to view*-. to ^boo^ kef poJgafiiit tsrt 
For t&osed^ar dIsjiBck She wodia dieiisk there. 
Her patient truth, no curious sight shall see; 
*Tis known to Heaven ! which^ oh! conimlssion*d 

thee! 
And Heaven, which naarks it with approving eye. 
Shall register thj deeds beyond the sky.— ^ 
O Shou*dst thou feel— -for e'en the good and just. 
Of base Ingratitude shall feel the thrust: 
If lurking Treachery ere should pomt the dart. 
May Emma's name speak comfort to thy heart I 

Immoartal DiOBt ! —spare the Muse*s strain j 
Admiring Virtue, in a world so vain ! 
Thy gen'rous zeal, with rapture she surveys. 
And feds a treason in her feeble praise. 
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Honours shall fade, and pleasures shall decaf. 
And riches make them *^ wings to fly away y* 
But thine to Heav*n shall take an eagle's flight. 
And trace thy passage to the Beahns of Light. 
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ON 



REAPING SOMX LINES IN PRAISE OF 

INDIFFERENCE. 

O DISMAL vacanc7 ^^ heart ! 

Poor recompence ! to feel no smart ! 

The world has trashy with all its treasure^ 

And give up Pain, you give up Pleasure. 

Oh what a wretch, forlorn, is he. 

Who boasts Insensibility! 

A wretch, indeed! — to envy bom? — 

No ! —to our wonder and our scorn ! 

Nor let that pity be forgot, — i 

He is disgraced in feeling not ! 
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REFLECTIONS 

A STARLIGHT NIGHT, 

How glorious now doth all the scene appear ; 
How bright the evening, and tiie sky kow clear ! 
A silence deep and. sdcnin dwells, around 5 
Now ceases Oamour her tumultuous- sound ! 
Now slecfKS the Peasaxct in his homely cot^ 
His toils, fatigues, and hardships, aU foi^got : 
He tastes that rest which industry procases. 
And which the bed of down in vain alliaJefl. 
Now rack'd witli pain, the guilty wretch renaains 
Awake, alone, to agonizing pains : 
In Nature's works, he stimd* a fearful blot. 
And oh ! her sweet repose shall reach him not ! 



If o^er his sesse one transient skmijicr ntxsSs, 

Some kideetift woe: his fritted hacy heh : 

Perchance, to pointed racks oar desarts led, 

He views the tempest* Macken ronnd his head 5 

Or cast into the deep's expanded jaws. 

With stvugfks^ fetnt, his parting breaA he draws ; 

Orinsonie^dttBgedct, hoiwHe,^ confined, 

A thottsand ghastly phantoms scare his mind. 

** O touch- me not,*^* he cries, '«AvengM (hoa art t 

'* Behold the^ dagger in my bleeding heart t 

^^ Cast not those sad reproachful looks on me; 

*' Thw cow'dst not fed what I have felt for diee J*' 

TheDwake^-^- starts tip~yet still finds no relief^ 

But tr ae despair for viwoftaiy grief* 

Oh Happy h©> whom Virtue dotfi seccire> / 

Whose spotitess soul i& like die heav-ns pore f: 

Thrice bappy he, that nev^ knew deceit. 

Or felt liis heart with one rude passion beat 4 
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Whose pafiBLODS ^dliy ?g^HUs ^^« 
Like gentle gales^ but ne'er tempestouS: roll j^ 
"Whose reason is the pilot to his way. 
Guided by Truth's divine^ eternal rayl 
His slumbers shall be sweety tho' tempests rise^ 
And the bkck deep shall meet the /attling skies ! 
Who makes it calm within^ has ne'er a doubt^ 
Nor fears the storm that threatens from without* . 
The guiltless breast^ the Pow'rs above will thanks 
And dream of Happiness— *upon a plank 1 

Thou mighty Pow'r ! fromwhom all causes spring; 
Thou fountmn head of all> and Nature's Kikg! 
That with one word did make those Stars-^4his Ball^ 
And with a word shall make those stars to fall! 
Who form'd all objects — Darkness^ Night and Dayj 
And at whose frown they all shall melt away ! 
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Oh give me Grace, thy righteous wilito do f 
Give me a heart that's pious, just and true ! 
Thy gracious Spirit to my soul impart — 
Teach me to pndse Thee, glorious as Thou art !: 
So shall my slumbers unmolested be> 
And sweet security descend from Thek I 



2« 
To LORD B * * * * * 

On hopes of his Recovery, after being dangerously 
wQU0c^d in 3f OueK 

Since still the vita} 6sm&. i» ]^ l(» hxoB* 
And life's gfly flafet*ring prospect? to Fetum f 
Oh ! may tlie hours of pain a blessing prove> 
And Custom's fatal prejudice remove. 
Pain, that recalls faint Reason in her flight — 
Displays fair Truth in all her dazzling l%ht — 
Expells proud Passion— clears the minds deceit^, 
And shews *tis oft its own noost dangerous cheats 
Oh ! may it check the ardour of thy Soul^ 
Where vile Revenge the mask of Honour stole. 
Oh may it teach thee where true Valoup: lives : 
It scorns the insult that it nevergivefrl 
And heedless of the vatn vindictive iixtQOgy 
True Honour stoops not tQ«a pav«te wrong.. 
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TO 1HE 



MEMORY OF MY BROTHER 



MARCRLLUS. 



Receiye the tribute due, beloved youth ! 

A Friend—^ S»ter*s. heartfelt tears necelve^ 
Thj soul wo* idibeticvaleiace and truth. 

And 6Uf*^:With: Yirtnes oiiik^ik scarce coneeiie. 

How, with that graceful unaffected air. 

Adorned wi& s<^t comiBkceney 8i?d ease f 
How w^^^otio|)a$tii»«wvirMk.vhaiB«8iduom 
The old, the young -«« the roi^h^'the gende {dease! 
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Mas I no more-p-fof ever— «vcr torn/ 
From ev'iy tender wish and hope removed ; 

Night overtook tliee in thy eady mom— 
In vain admir*d^ 6^te«n^d> and most beSov*d t 

Oh ! we have lost thee --^ lest dice— ev'n deny'd 
The iMfimal comfoit of a last farewell ! 

And thou— no one to sorrow by thy side. 
Nor weep to hear thy melancholy knell.^ 

Yes ! ^* no Parent^-^no Relatibn near^ 
To raek wkh grief up<mfiie diteadM qxit. 

Sure some kind eye supply'd a generous, tear ; 
For who ere knew thee and yet lov'd thee not ? 

Tbo* in a distant^ and a ibf«ign land^ 
Some Tirtnous heart M to««o grief incKde $' ' 



Some speechless irienddid pi^a t^r clay cold iiaQd> 
And give tliee.tearii» tho' not suck tears as mine. 

Oh ! XVI I bear t^ thiok upon those hoaii 

Of friendly converse weVe together known ? 
Acute iremembfanoe ! with, tbj active powers, 
. O leave a he^ thait i&uot fona*d of stone*. 

Call not ta fancy, the^ei^ging youth -, 
Call not his presence to the mental eye ! 

Ail! point not newly the distracting tmtii-^ 
AhJ homkxmosmbrsBxxi, with Marcex.lvs <Me1 

Yet ipust J thinks tho* ai^i^ M my brea$t> 
Yet must I thinks for ever think en thee ; 

How good thou W"«t, with what perfections blest*--** 
How kifid^ bow juftt, how generouB and free I 



Ve« \ "- ni indulge the IttxtUy of ^oM: j 
Fancy thy doling Itnagfe sJidl retaih*-* 

Fancy again that pleasing fonu shall shew. 
And give a Brt)thcr to ttiy heart ?igain ! 

rU nm o'er eV*ry grace that did prevail, . 

The noble feelings that once Avaitn'd thy breast ; 
And when the feeble pow'rs of language fail. 

Let tears and movmg silence speafk the rest 
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GOAitmr .vim wptoemst. 



A VMVU* 



As Chavztt^ the other day. 

Unheeded took her secret waty ; 

Her face was masked, her air serene-— 

She stole so softly o*er the green. 

No htunan creature ooii'd htve lieard her ;. 

Even Malice woa*d have thought her farther. 

Cautious of treachery ^eem'd the maid> 

Of her owxk shadow half afraid-; 

She often looVd behind her too> 

That none her footsteps miglit pursue. 
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Thus as she walk'd with cautious fcet> 
Hypocrisy she <Jianc*d to meet. 
Who wore a face so like her own. 
The <^fference couM scarce be toown.: 

^' What dost thouinean ? why take my form? 

^(Says Charity with anger warm) 

**' Oh thou! for whom Tm in disgrace. 

Why dost thou dieat the huihan race ? 

No oipcn vice-cou*d ever be 

So hurtful to my~caase as thee." 

''Peifidious Wretch!" replied the cheftt~ 
'/ Cease these inrectives of dccdt j 
Appeal.to all the world around ! 
Am not I still with honour ciown*d } 
Does not the gen'ral voke proclaim. 
And recompence my worth wi^ fame ? 



^' Why art ihou here^f-^utiiaiovit .^neglected ! 

'' But thj impostuve is dbteotod ! 

'' Tis (bine my gfsicQfai or to ape ; « ' 

' ' I pritboe d»i90 aoBie cdieff sh^ ! 

*' See F0II7 here — to her appeal— 

^' Thy spitefixl tricks the'U soon repeal/'. 

Truth chaac*d to paas &at moetent bf , 

She view*d them wi& a doabtliil ey^; 

So like they aeem'd,*"^ ste did not kno^ 

Her friend from her inyet^tale Ibe : 

But hearing their dispute^ ^ said^ 

^' Come let me v^sw the juc^e be made 

*' Unprejudic'd Fll"fji?e m^ oalh^ 

"* And do right justice oa ye both. 

*' But first, I've got a piece of news^ 

** Which cv*ry gieedy ear pamiei^ 1 
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^' A friend there is tojone of you~' 

" Damon the gea'rous^ and the troej 

" The franks the honest, and tlie just! ' 

*^ Our Damon has betray *d his trust ! 

*' Has robb*d his fiiend'^-** ungrateful swaittf^— 

^^ A sordid woman's heart to gain. 

" Damon my name doth disavow; 

'' Ah say> who can be trusted now? 

'^ What punishment doth he deserve, 

^' Who, from our laws like him can swerve ? 

'^ Can sink at once — can sink so low ! 

'' For such a wtetch can. pity flow ?'*. 

Hypocrisy exqlaims aloud-^ . . 

" Perfidious, . interested crowd ! 

" No faith«r-no honour to be found4 . 

'' *Tis all rank treachery oround* 



' '' What pafuahmctot > -^ Eternal Shame 

* " And itdjamy attend hU name \ 
" May daggers pierce his faithless hearty 
*' And hell be felt in ev'iy part ! 
*■* Deaths racks and tortures, are his due, 
'*^ And these aye njuch too gentle too. 
'* Oh Wretch ! :whom no excuse shou*d save'J 
^' Indeed, I thought J[ saw the knave : 
'^ I though^, thro' all that specious smile, - 
*' I 8^ a soul completely Tile ) '.-..- 

*' I thou^t along, *twas all pretence : 
'^ AU* that profusion aiid expence, 
*' Was but to gratify the pride 
*' His arts from m6 cou*d never hide, 
" For all his name was so preferred, 
*' Upon my life, I never heard 

•*' One act of charity he. did | 
'* Th^y say his charities were hid— 
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'^ A praL?»e wc justly BMy ^ve to •«m, 
'^ When not one creature ever knew 'cm.** 

^ Enough !'• »a)d Truth, and tum'4 away. 
To hear whut Charity wou*d say ; 
But she, ,#^ fo^Qiie to be aeveiDe, 
Cou*d only amwcr, w^ a tear ! 

'' Tis pkki," mA FoUy, in a heat, 
'' That's the imp<?rttor~that*s the cheat! 
'' *Tis plam-^ sfee*s not a word to say $ 
''Come, let m drive 4i^:WX!eU]b4iw»y," ' 

'' And dQ9!t tbou rwetb^ alageo^^headi 
(Superior TVoth, ludigiiaBjt ^d) 
'* Thou'rt FoiJUY, tawdry w^td^ I «$€C.»r^' ? 
'" For know from Ikuth-^that'a Ca^«ii?Yi" 
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CELIA. 

A saLiioatnr of othee Tmsa. 

The dock had stmck-— the widb*d-£;Hr hour was 

pa8t> 
And many b longing look had Celia cast : 
The scantj^ ringlets 0*61: her ahouldei^ fiow'd-— 
No more h^ hedd- sustaki^il ^pleasing bad ; 
No more the curls^ ia tow'ring heaps aspir'd^ 
Nor vam d^6liisfV6.hepes^'her bosocfii fir-d. 
The treach^rous^Frissei^Ahad £argot the time^-^ 
And^whtft codtd^ire excise so l^bok a crime ? 
Thi6 hap^s X)sLtx, on a* cotich recUn-d^' 
Thus spoke the tortures of her restless mind : -— 



^« Uhhappf day !" ^he cried;, ^ that he should i 

A base deceiver !•— on a day like this ! 
A day, on which I hoped to -shine confest. 
The envied mistress of Lothario's breast. 
Thou matchless garment ! which in grieM see. 
Where are the triumphs I atchieve in thee ? 
Thatedifiee, I fbrm'd with so much care ; ' 
And now, I view with anguish and despair, . 
Those waving plumes, of variegated dyes. 
Those flow*rs my industry has taught to rise 5 ^ 
Those ribbons that affect the golden ray, 
And*all prepared for this important day ! ^ ^ 

How shall my aching eycfs support-the sight? 
Hide them, oh Bbtty ? in the darkest night 5 
And-leave thy mistress to that piercing woe, ■ 
Which vulgar soub^ likc^ine> ^allncver know. . 



^' Ton»fiOting thought ! IntolerAle grief I > 
Which seeks fw tears, but ne*er can find relief. 
Shall CTirrHi^A. tbeiiLr (Oh most tormenting 

thou^tOv 
Enslave those hearts my beauty shou'd have caught> 
Why does the glowmg red my cheeks adorn, . 
While these deserted tri^sses hang forlorn } 
Why do my eyes display their killing fire. 
When none, .alas I are present to admire ? 
When none, alas ! ^e present to repine, , 
And own their meaner charms must yield to mine. 
Now will Semantbe glory in my fall. 
And shew: her visage, like a painted wall ! •— 
One fatal night»; my labours shall undo -, 
The g^y Phii,4NI)ei| may forgjst me too ! 
Forget his tender sighs -^, the oath's he swore — 
Aud .\|rretcbed Csua be his flame no more. . 
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And liear <^ Vowt of that par€iilddii^^ 
More empty towH ! ' Artt n^yt^ptis^^ d Bstnei '■' ''^ 
Or touch'd the lieart, from wheintfe iu^'teid'tllti/ 
came; " " — ..• j. . • ' , -)' 

For men ace &l9e^ decddibl^ and ttnfu^t-*^ 
Where h tins cdnstancy 4i nyi&j^ ntej Ittut f 
She who xetlrefi:! hf cmd fktt C6ndcttin'd/ 
Submits to rivafe that gl«& once conktam^d: ' ■ 
Ah ! did 2 ever tfehik^ or oiftjefoieiee^ 
That dire necesdty iefi^v*d fyftnt} 

Oh false Frizerio ! like thy aex thou m. f 
*Tis thy neglect> alone^ has reaeh'd my heart : 
How shou'd a constant lover meet our view^ 
When e'en thy interest coa'd not keep thee true ^ 
How can we hope that honour sh0tt*d ^eV^, 
When selfish schemes and golden prospects fail V[ 
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But hark, hd <KH?acs l-r-the pow^er'd beau appears !,' 
Transported: Cbjw A (Jb^« her artless teari. . 
Now .^ IS joy. and Butter^ nwse and haste, . 
A^dj3|RTTT aeekft th^ locigaeine.pf tastie : 
Soon is the fabrick built, with nicest care. 
With pin& and powd^, {laAe apd boirow'd hajr : - 
Next must the plume,, its gracefvd aid impart^ . 
Till Nature wonders at the work of Art ! 
And all miusfc ovnij^ as. siiqpi'ring JSitrrT todd btr. 
No njmph coii*d 6qpA'*^^tid no. coach could hol4 
her. 



^^'^ 



VERSES i 
QN CAPRICE.:. 



Caprice ! thoa mimks of Opinion ! ' 
Whence ia thy absolute dominion ? 
With all the noise we make about tbeei^ 
There is no living here without thee. 
How many schqnes to thee axe owing» 
From whence there*8 no advantage flowing }t 
Nay, even in a lucky season, . 
Shou*d skittish. Fancy bow to Reason"-^— 
Shou'd she contrive some fairy palacc#,>. ; 
That's inaccessible to malice^ , : 



Where ev'iy pleasure was uniting— - 

All that*8 luxuriant and inviting j « - 

Then wou*dst thou come, an envious spright . 

To haunt the mansiinn t)f delight 5 

Thy baleful presence, past expressing, 

•Would poison eaeh diattnguidi'd blessing: - 

And such a gloom thbu-wou*dst dispense. . 

The swain who reaw his cottage fence. 

Or gaily whistles &tr the jrfain— ■'■"'' 

The meanest of the rustk) train * • 

Is happier in 1h9 faumble^loti 

For oh, Oapdee ! -he knows thiee not ! - 

Thy doubts^ pef^exities,. and fears, 

Havef ntivfer i^eaeh'd'hfs wotid'ring ears t : * 

Andyeti perhaps> the i^41lage maid. 

To whom hi* constant' vows are paid. 

Has caus('^ him inany an anxious ^oubt. 

Where courtiers wettM4iave fcund thee ov^t:^ 
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When artful Stftxr^atiN %aha!4 a uak^^ 
How did thy spirits ittik the mrfaik \ ^ - 
That g^ud^ rJNx)^ for.herfaaii:^ '. 

Thafs placed witb'ffliadi beoaaaiDg care^ > 1 > 
Some toy, pcrtatpg> that he«i?ipi|^Taa(ftear>T 
Which thou hast tned^ poM^sWlti^/.M^4lkIlC^ 
Oh vile Capnq^ ! thou: fifiefid ta urtl v. 
Thou narrow passage to the heart : - 
Oh thou, whom chaose akne can kil> _ 
Nor grace, nprdtegf&iee> Herwit; 
Shall Love, that pore eaudted passim. 
Which tnmi^s o&*^tl)ie laltf^S^dflteh^^^ ^ 
Despotic, ^BmtoQ&,'mA4ged\ 
Shall hough^^l^veiSDtoitito ^Iliee ^ -^ 
Friendship, that^vcar pi«ciGas^ftUiie>r ^^" ' 
Whiche*ea.»athi€v^»eiicerl litoar ^ ' -/ ^ 
That gentle bakn to W0Kiaded*|»eiidG'! - - ^< 
ShaU Friendship yield to vUe Caprice > . 
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And all its soft iblidearic^'ipcw^/ - 
Pass — like a ifiwipdied iioar ) ' 
Alas! *tis i«4a|b£KpBrieiiic!e teac^es^ 
The keenest tnoBiloF tkat'^eadietf : 
Tl}& dscreduilratlit tiiat ibe knpaiti^ 
Are^ftt^^p^dfiv eiP»«^Q;our haais y 
They're WRttea-^net' to cold opifli(Ml'^ 
But whew o»r fee'Kiip fea^ do^aJhkrti 5 
' And £rom^di stroke of sileht sorrow^ 
. A naitieless energy the^ \xxntow, 

" But stopto w^^tijaiDbUng' muse, I pray. 
Lest headstrong Fai&c)ir. lose her way 5 
But where^^ O «F«eioy^ can we send thee. 
Where wUd^C%ficewil} not attend .thee? 
Caprice— tb^ £4e|id <^ aU digression 5 
She loves a^6€d<Hxi oC expressions 
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And often sees a grace prevailing. 
Where careful critics spy a Ruling. 
Oh ! did she sit in judgment herBji^ 
The muse might Ihen haVe kss to fear j 
The conscious verse she did inspire^ 
Though cold in all poetic fire^ 
Might-win the prize of transient glory. 
And wond'rix^ bards might tell the stoij. 



* The Committee at Bath-£aitM. 



vLINES ON WIT. 



WRITTEN AT 80»0OL. 



"Wrr is an excellence, we findi 
•Too oft when Malice clouds the mind. 
Or Pride or Vamty molests 
'The sweet composure of our breasts. 

Wit seldom shines, with lustre bright, 
"tTill sacred Truth withdi?aws her light—* 
Denies her more benignant sparky 
And Common Sense is in the dark. 



*Ti8 tfaus^ when skormj winds arise, 
'And tempests blacken all the skies. 
Keen lightnings dart a poignant ray. 
And doom di' tn^guarded for &etr prtfy. 
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ON 



WISHES. 

With eye iinmoisten*d> and with rigid imen. 

Philosophy msy boast its Stoic part. 
But more eniighten'd Wisdom ne'er was seen 

To chill the virtuous feelings of the heart. 

And who each soft emotion wou*d forego. 
Or ^ose the luxury of a tender thought^ 

For all that cold IndiiF'rence can bestow—* 
for all that pompous Learning ever taught? 



OlimigBbttsf L%> in all Its cfeongdnl tofiti4, I 
Some secret wish its empire will assume : 

'Mid noi^y Mirths shalt iieave the sigh profound. 
And steal thro* Conten^plation^s thickest gloon. 

E'en in th^t hour, ^wfaen ij^ih sfadl (Mm his 
prije. 

And Nat9xe-a<e&4'i'^ unkm ahall iavude, ^ 
And ev*n those^ofter, more eddearing ties, 

Bj duMce, hy sympati^y and> virtue made 1 

In that dread hour^ when 6ummon*d to depait^ ' 
Some teinbUng wtsh:ilie^^iiiit-«h^detflii». 

Some darling .image still shall warm the heart. 
And strive to keep its. precious hold in vain ! 



Thys the fooa: Miser, 6bipW3«ck*d and forlpai»r 
Whilst grim destruction howls in ev'ry blast. 



m 

toro> 
iGiBlpft Uif bfloiieii tiMistte to ^ list i 

,r,i^ , ■ '• '•*'•' '..•••'.• 
Thus wretched Carlos^ in the fatal scene, 
P,;fl>ecreed by fate and barVrous Philip's pride**' 
Held the fair image of his much^ov'd fucen. 
And view'd the dear resembkuioe till he died. 

Ah ! who shall say the scene is clo6*d on earth> 
And Heav*n HSfiE marks its favorites by success^ 

TSThen Guilt ofl triumpha o'er ingenuous Wortb> 
And Virtue oft must Ismguish in dbtress } 



* Don Carlos, son of Philip the Second, Klnf 
«F SptiAy €oiid«m«edl t# de«th by hi* f«tbM'« je»lous|r. 



^Ikhixik not the wish that suiF'rlng Fatience:framc$^ 
Or ev'n that helpless Pity shall bestow. 

Nor the loud wish that Gratitode prodaixns^ 
Or one benignant spark in vain shall glow. 

The gen'rous wisb^ that Fortune here denies. 
The wish of true disinterested love. 

Shall mount like purear essence to the skies. 
And swell th* immortal Registers Above ? 



HORATIO ANB AMANDA. 



A POEM. 



FOUVDSB UrON A KBAL FACT AT TBB B&TTLS 

OP FONTENOT, AND BELATED IK TBS 

ADTENTURER. 



^ '-.l 
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HJOlPATro^ kvo AMANITA. 



A' fobm; 



SfeouESTBH'tr iira vcrd^tnch retreaf^ 
Where lavish Natafcpoar'd^ftfrtif ev'iysweef^. 
Where Sammein;nth umisud'beaatf ffbw%. 
And golden Automn alther fhiitft bestow'd ; 
Horatio aad^AifXNOA— ^matchless pair?' 
Kodr'd^ftbDi pleaiares they 'dtsdjiixi^*^ ^baxen 
The joys oF dSsstpatten scenxM' t0*toenf> 
Something 9s modi' faypity ay tumtefAin ; 
Their souls fbt^ noljto' happiness wcre-fbmi'djt 
Bene^'oleoce and Lore their bosoms womi'd.. 



Love> ihat Esteem had Qourifth*d from its root» 
And bore the tex4're«l,|!ri»id6l»^/for«t«^fi^ - '- 
Love, that healUev'iy caffe.|^yT:oir;p«**-tD p8B»t 1*^^' 
And made each cijrcittiiidd^oe engage the heaert; ^ 

. Nature with wondVoi^filuIl hei part had doo^ ^ 
And mark'd Horatio iqr ber ffiy'iile too f > V 
She gave him that, insinuating air^; 
Which art can never te^ j(^»r Word* declare j - 
She gave hiax that Intemgenpe of eye, t I 

Whose silent force mig}it cl«iuep<e wpp^t 
Yet humble, ifoft, tkus^ I t^thi? ga^, the meek> ^ 
Wou'dgkdljaUvmUe^Jiear/ito^peak.^ ''"^^ 
He gave a confidence to D^04e«^ wesdi-^** » i' 

Gave life and ^^Sfi;ifi^ttQ^im^k u /- • j -^ '"^ 



And joined with 4%fiUy,vgtksb i^Q^e^^ialSr* * "' ^ 
He BOW seeixi!dffirm*cltdi^e^^-^ida^ 

Tbegc»tfestlo&k-r-thfc^tti<^lfewitd^^ air — 
A smile^ beyond description or compare ; 
Simi^kkf, o6t dwftyi ktifaWiite) youth, ' 

And the pnre acceiife ef liniiilBM truth : --- 
These were Am akoa'au In her spotless mind 
Set Pityy Ime, mA Inhoeende combinM v ' 
Malice and £n?x> loiq;'lii;tratti' had sought 
lb gain :t3pe fa^^h} but ibjiinfoas thought r 

Nor cou*dod]e^oildShi^^^^A;tmher from his si<le$ 
To see his bfilSaitMb^ atpr6te delight. 
Was more thap Sttmm<ftP% Amakda's sights 



To walk wiUi Imi bAd made ^ dbsart ga)"; 
Aod smooth -d t&e sfeep mi- mggedr tawxatm^A' 
lA-ay'l > 

To hear him talk, such T^ptuie *tti»pu'd confer . ' 
•Twas more than e'en the Nighti«ig«le't«),herl:. 

Ah sweet Amanda ! s^ijhf^wooKaltnw,. 
When this enchanting sc^^e must disq'peBr^ 
When tliis tranquility shall tekeit^^ight;. 
And; leave the boirors of tremendoos night t ' 
Thy tinaid sdvJ> a poignant grief must ptovu^ 
And Patience find a shield forcowaidXove t 
Tis Honour calls Kobawo to the camp. 
And shaU thy fearft h»'dj|Hgfard«iard|Bnp? 
No! — SoftAMA-wpA^ev'rypangsQppr^st . 
And checked the si|^ wttcbstmggted in iterteewe.. 
But covld ,3lie Aom her mwfc^terUSbldicr part/ 
And becq' in solitude % yido\ir*d bmvti 



5# 

Oil cauiaBfebear teri-sME^ tW^mcaii al«»^'^ 
Wiierfr oft 4iia*€toit![iittgpc6ttiBctg^ shebair fcnmtti^* 
Oh could sJK bear to think the barb*rous fy& 
Might dW iho ^irt fifi^^v^calfc bb^^^^ 
Might '^^wuid th^ f^al:ie^ bbsom she ador'd. 
Where all her treasaDei> aU her hope was stor*d ;. 
And straagerlsfidi[t>dtbef^lidt&ng balm a|>f)lf, 
WithrQja|^>at<»«lioci; ailitinm^^ ' 

'' Ah nd r '^ she criedy « Amah&a sh^ attend' 
'^ Her Lov^^ herLardil her Husbandj and het 

''IVieii*! 
'^ Aif ANDA>i«did^ shd^'djtett^thee for the %&> 
'' Her cMii^«iiA''^s^lkM^til9' *gi%d«^£^^ 
'^ Shall she li(/aiiftg0|t'<^t %«tt»ieb4av^d«^^ 
'' ate*#r•|y'is»d'a^$«1^r€^^a«^^c^1^' 
'' Coad>t thou^iny heart* $ remotest dwe&hg'see^ 
'* AU'cUmc»*^ailiJ4aces: aie:th^ satae wiafa-THEEv 
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'* Ah, dear HbRATXo'r titist my truth in this 5 . 
*' I'd rather share thy danger than thy bliss t 
*' And qou'dst tlibu one, and only one impart, 
^' I'd cbedsh half thy sorrows in my heart," 

In tain the youth rcprest her tender zed. 

And toH her all the hotrorS she must feel y 

How wou'd the tumult fright her gentle ear, 

Unus'd the solemn din of war to hear ! 

But now that tongue, accustom'd to prevaD, 

Found all its pow'rs of elocution fail j 

That eloquence, which never fail'd before. 

Preserves its magic influence no more ! 

In vam each carc^, and i^ch fatigue is stewn. 

Whilst all her cate is fix'd on him alone. 

^he pray'd — she wept!—- at length her wish 

obtalti^d; ". 
They left die Meat tetreiat where pleasure reignM*'. 



Amaitoa oft tbe trlckUog somiws Jblil^ ' , 
For Love will fi^ign that eaae It W'Ul forbid i 
Her l^oding fancy, scenes of terror 4«w, 
And 8eem*d to Md her take tbe la$t adlea» 
The nieads that boasted such a fragrant bloom. 
She thoi^t overspread with a proj^tic gloomy 
The Ycry trees^ in silence se^m*d to mourot 
As if they said, — Ye never ;ibaJl JTCtum ! 
.The streams, in doleful mump^ors crept alox^, . 
And the sweet Blackbird sung hk saddest song. 
In vain the Hero, with the Lpvear jpin*d^ 
To soothe jji^ an^sh of Amanda's naiod^ ,. 
Shepftessa)^'<|. to speak: — : a vain essay!- 
The poVrs of ut|'|:jipce scemld disseJv*d fiw^ ♦ 
Her eyes aloncj, ijieir eloquence produce. 
And firaze on ium. as, if 'tw^a. all their, usei . 
And that this spacious world, of hiip bereft, 
Hii4 nothing for 4.B^ANi)A'--nQtbin|;;left! : 



Andncnr! .4l|^^wa#rt»fl?smr*^^ 

How ra«Qr.j»i^,^JW^«>«¥<»? fpp#^^ 

How many ^U^^k^eM^im^^fmiill^^ . 

This awMmom^Afff^i^sfmitJ^tim*! / ;-' :: 

Oh! diou^idst thiiiireiiteciwailikj^^ 

yhc fatal 'dart mtisl: pientc JImawbai too i 

'' FaiCTrdl ! " ake cricd*«**<' Oh kindnit^ deaxc^' 

** May HcavfO? *m»^*^iA:&o&i jrf,aar«iWifipdce the ' 

restll ■.:..-.:•. / : > 
TThrice to each other's araas they £>Ddly sproi^^ 
WUIst muteafflktian-^icd^c^ failJt^iii;^ tQI^^I 
Thrice did they fondly ga«e. ''Baipfpff^'iis.papitvl . 
ThatloQl;^<iw.Qbp»]riUi)iAN]}Aj ?im^ .T 
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And Li«;i£i7l)ead|fieiMUf«i ^^^ 

The hero noWiifr^ililui^iaiftirdik^d) 
JUnd now lb& Fiidier«^<iow: Hbe-Brpiber die$. 
Whilst groaiUtand shout* <^€dBiiiMt lend; the $kittL 
HdttAVio id^ deitru^on ^H^wmmi, 
Axui toinbled'jroutb and valocu-ito the;:grefiiad 
Bat oh 1 fondfimtk I b^i^aise that fatal ball ! 
Jtcomes— *>HoAATiOj thou^rtdoom'dtoM. 
On the cold earth, heiooare^igik^dhisbreadiv 
And looked like YkiVrym the-Ajins ^.DoaOi* 

Ahahda i^ent tiM»>da3r.u) ardest^pny^'r^ 
Arid '^ept md walAM -widi wateaaltii^ care. 
The ev*iB9giP06ey ^and tio,|I^«^9io,flame ! 
A mortal horror chjU*4 her tender £:9iae. 



*' Whert is HoAATio ?" c^eXL wou'd she say j 
But none coold clear ha anxious doubts away ; 
None could the sad catastrophe reveal^ 
But silence told what pity wou*d conceal. 
Unable now her ai^uish to contain. 
She sought the bloody mansions of the dain $ 
0*er mangled heaps, with trembling haste she flew> 
Whilst conscious Nature Bhudder'd at the view j 
But savage death had sudi confusion made. 
In vain the bleeding havock she surveyed : 
She saw with grief, confusion, and despair. 
Nor form, nor feature were distinguished there. 
But as she tum'd away with frantic eye. 
She heard her faithful dog in anguish cry ; 
And as the wretched beast prolong*d its whine. 
She turnM, and saw it on the eartli recline -, 
Close by a cold disfigured corpse it lay. 
And seem*d a mournful reverence to pay -, 
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With affltioas'^care she ^ew'd Ae^ihangled face. 
But no nMemWance cou'd her fancy trace j 
Till gazing on the hand — her eye was caught. 
Some work' she *spy'd, that once her fingers 

wrought ; 
The pattern still she knew, tho' stdn'd and^torh. 
And knewtlie precious hand on which 'twas worn: 
Upon the lifeless corpse, herself she threw. 
And clasp*d the bosom bath'd in chilly dew ;, 
The hand she pness'd, in anguish, o'er and o*er. 
And kiss'd the lips she knew wou'd ope ho morb ! 

" Take me,**'^— she cried,-—*' thou dear disfigur*d 

''earth 5 
'' Tlie world can ne'er restore tliy matchless worth« 
'' All psale and cold, and mangled as thou art, 
" Thou'rt all the treasure of Amanda's heart! 



" Obj^*S*iuB f^iSr-^aU fliaf ^' 1^^ toe no\^l-:: 
** To part aj^ln jinAKiyA can't allcn^'.'- : ''1. 

''Take me, thou "bleecfing earth f-^- One ^v^ 
"shalljoiir, ' "' - ' ^ ^ :• \ 

" And make thee, spite of fate, for ever mine : 
" Thine own Amanda, faithful shall attend, 
'f For her's was not a love for Death to end ! 
" In the damp grave he shall be her's alone. 
" Oh blest Amanda ! he is still thy own ! 
" Kind Heaven, in mercy, ^ves my soul release, 
*< And guides a sufferer to the paths of Peace." 

And then again, she press'd the breathless clay. 
As if her soul had nigh dissolved away -, 
To Heaven she tum*d her look, in silent prayer. 
And Resignation gain'd the triumph there ! 



Thea with a yid^&ng «igb ii^^'d iter brntb^ 
No gentler Spirit ever smil*d oa peath t 
Bright Mercx callM it to Celeitial LoTe^ 
And Angels bore it to the Beahos Above ! 



to 






How shall th^ W\v^,f)«ir6Ni*^-m<^Sr®fel::PIWt, 
When s%^f$R)^ie«^ g^tf jflpFjPft4§gcAp r«fipl 

To leB4^ljhe-Jr^^t«^/droQ^^,'^P9^^ 

And |ii^4id»«^W.4v«^W^ itP 9Wfm^* 
Or ra^;|ifii5r,«tti# jawWitbat^r^ ^KBI^Ps, 

And gra{^)|t^^i^|txwi)^ tl^P^wojl^ ^fiPff^h 



Oh thou^ \v)ioii^ all' rc^ere^ &ficl4i^o>'^«to8e:ffig]tt 

Has snatched her from ^7 fond devoted nght ! ' 

Think, had she lived, to grief and care a pre7> 

And pin'd whole yeari o£^6pehs&ybxi!0^wmyr 

Weary of Jife, and hopelem of rdief. 

The patient victim of consuming grief >. 

That grief, alas, whidi know» btit one sad cnfe. 

And even-ihe noblest ^soms may endnre ! 

How had thy gen*rous heart, in angni^ bled. 

To mark the transient roses as they fled 3 

Tb-'see the languid eye suppress the tear, 

(l!iat eye which even-li^preseaefe cou'd'n6t djear) 

While those beloved lips tesign'd dieir hue> 

A mournful prelude to tifecir last adieu 1- 

For thee the struggling si^, in vaifa supprcst. 

Had stole a cautious passage from the breast > 

Whilst all thy soul, on cv'ry look bad dwelt,.. 

With all that exe a mother's fondness £^ I 



Rcpiaf^i &om flickBess>. sorrow,- an4 from carc^ 
Bekdd die^dariis^ cfaikL .ijbou coud'st not ^ar^ ^ 
BehoM hcsr Ma 3kbe Beakns of Joy compleat^ 
SeciTOiwHf»'f<%>>6ls^<^/ or deceit. 
No gay tempjtaUoii"^Q0,6Q£baiiting dreaixL> 
Nor transient jpy, nor Hope's delusive beam, 
N<Mr aught that b^e distracts frail human worth. 
Can tempt an Angel to the realms of earth. 
Short was the trial, and the. ta3k is o*er -, 
The glorious Spirit will return no more. 

'Oh.rapt'rous thought I that hour may come at last;. 
When, >ev;^.{>ang and ey'ry conflict past> 
The kindling 9oul its virtuous hope may claim, . 
Natui^».^pjft(dey ^d Friendship's. pjorest flame % 
If Heaven, th/9^ d^ <^.^^^ns will allow. 
Which xm^t^a^besfrtfi, <and. rend and pierce them . 



Ma^'We not hope ^•*-'tia sorefy-too levere,.^ 
If human vwisdQm^UbiDe<ft hepesBOidear 1 
The joyous Boul^ unfettBr'd^ unconfin'd;;. 
Shall leave its p(nid^roa8sipfV& df da)r b^ifid ; , 
But when itsoan thtf.Btiifilitv'ClE Slis6<ti>'fthaw>. 
Its J07 on earth mAy ad(b«ae ;lran8pQrt assis ^ 



•. . ' ' .., ..•■ V • . .-: 10'/. 
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Dbbp in^a eov^orn^ 'gldoRiy anid profound/ 

Whoptiidver 'l^iHg fldoHl*^ thjo thankkssgroimd^ 

Where never Bght, thro* fiaendly windings crept. 

Nor ]^idg'Pemteaae%er'vigil8 kept^ . 

Where imps ofm^ht^ireqaaat the noisome xoqld^ . 

The ^kUtfy^l^ttfies^h^J^ir d^k abode ! 

Here iigl^irifeFnal, vivid fioihes thvew^ 

A feaiiill'gloGm, whiehdaFjmess 'never knew ! [ 

A thousand' mea^e phantoms ^here remain. 

Distraction raves^ and Passion knaws its chain f 



Two fiends defiaubi^e gBfe;L5iitl^<fiiikns^eali. 
Whose haggaBije)le9fe»fdito2»eii^o^sb^'^:li . . 
Pale Jealousy performs her watchful part. 

And Envy iddesih6.VaS»e,m*3^^ ' ^ - 

Close by het Me, jAgernqM WsHaduxA £tSiO' v^O 
And ftanaB^die p(»s'o«iifritflie^ishe nie*er(f<nigabfr^I 
Whilst ha^?ed jdieEfschtr g}cKi«a)F joy tiie Ixrfaik^:. I 
And '^horribly she grins," a ghastly smile !" 
These, while dlsctotdmitcftamouFft gi^te tbe car^ t 
Uncheclt'd'by: law&> exert &«ir uifiueiieeihcaK^. ^ 1 

... ^ ' ' .. .. t , , .... ■; /d 
The Furies ofbthi^ Bb^}k*tmag.JSiQm\Ttii9m0^ \il 
Apd sparks of rage re^JMi^ Uti^hr.yieKr^i A 
Ilevenge> whilst fata\ isUenos imairjks^faeir ;ta;K^ -f 
From cold Suspicion t»k6s i^e^iS^k^Mid^ i Jf 
Despair. sets speechless, o*mlmf^^Mfi.W^f^ - f. 
And Er jor lurks ito ensnar^jthoTJ^Mfiftt^l: 'ii ; d 

; ?■♦ 
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And Cradtkft)di9bjt;]iaidfi^B «ifa^^ 

Lo! wit)itlKffii^piib9B>^JtaKBdtiiiide app . 

One topoh <iUiitbnltt the'Vorfc of yearn 

Paa^kni duKMtri)s*--ind Nature tarns away; 

Th^SK^aiid a?]yaB^uuuidial«« Jo£ Mdeoas^ &rni^ . 
Fiecc&and nqpacious as tbe midnight fttorm ! 
Bush forth, malignaht, fi-om their glooioy den^^ 
To tabit >^th" p6i&*ji»^r'^ts th» sons of men $.. 
And^ leitone dftJ^tlH^d^Vicftim* should escape. 
With ^ftdoiks garb thQT hide their native shape.. 

The dia%*40Dt9 veHdm diere assails the heart $. 
But BdHf.nf^a^ pumjBdigion holds her reigp^ 
The treach*rous enemy may plot iavain : 
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Benevolence excludei bet kig€»iiMm, 
And hates VUsvmgp, .tho* .Justke lends iher isuoe 1 
In sordid iiear ts alone can E^vy .grow^^ . . 
A3»d tme intrepid Conrajgpe qiaieait».&iB». . 

" Are these your trinmphft iteni'-'-^jthe B^WO- 

frown'd : 
£nrag'd they dart their ha|;g^ eye^ arannd ^.^ 
Keen ii^itnii^ >fladi-^fak JObeord moffm Aff^' 

And demons tremhle at i&e fioBeeidanand. 

'' Are the»e your trranifihs dMmi"ifi**tbe Bm'm 

ciy**»« 
'' Ye .wretdbed cm^&*! ^<rmn«d«l|tnuH$i9a!JBiyfl 
''Shair'helpks6i;mh^4t8.hat»ad4>«eo^«e*^.f . 
'' Sliall ten-fold H\^ iHm ^tp^sA dfc» tifaade kt 

"vain ? » > 
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**^ Shall pnmSMi^arfa, "w^i lg)fi(Ali§po^ 

*' 'Na! --**€>iir fioice maliiy detestod- Man /lihA' 
^^'MwW^'^'- i- ■••-'' '^' . ■ ' ■ >-'■■'■ 
' "^ A glorious vengeance shall direct the blow.—* 
■ ^* €toc^«illlr %^fea¥eita 1 darker" tlimi Despair ! ' 

^'Cbaaerfojrth.l OhGaltomByl—diy^ngs- prepare! 
^' Tis ^B»lffii cWear&ft'carttodotlt^gixtjrlK^gi^'- 

*' And Wee Ats^ rde, Mrfaen Yiitae'ideads iii y^h!** 

Thej cea^d**^ Andrktl' diie*eftt«nfic c^l; » 
(WbOBt fiends rejoice-that InnocentseAoii'd M;) 
The^^*riltt todnstg^; fitim her ^adc^dliode;, 
Her. odious ^rm with pride exulting shev^'d. 
Two potelit'Wlfi^i&e stiv'ieign pow*]^^^ 
A fktal'«|nirer/gf^^d%er isenselesft ilde ^ 
And er'iyipois'now^h^^oitt then<teffe^ew. 
Would pierce the shield of Innocence quite thro* : 
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Sixvy had lent her gall^ to mfl(ke them4Rirey 
And give the secret wound no time-shou'd cofe } 
Whilst Flattery weA fo wbdottrth' uneven way. 
And Enmity and Mahce marked their prey. 

Thns arm'd, aid ihife'«qtiipt--^the ^Paries tow^ 
A fiend, whose vengeance i^oa*d defy the law ! 
Secure from Justice, they assigned her place. 
And twice they hdd Reritf^ Wen cn^race; ' '■■ 
Alecto smil*d— Away the'^'flte jfleW^^ • "^I " *^^ 
Her hanefol glance 'aroimd, on'earili*^ Ifiafeir'* '^ ' 
And conscious earth recc^*d.-MiVltfftrc'er^ 
A deadly ^botn taid notid^lnbts'^WeM: < 
Yet stai, ttiisoett, »thre' fctbbke4^iiali«*aie cr^t;*'^^ 
And hbsted ev'ty Akd^ ^i^ti^fe^'^ ^''*^' 

At length, with kdSief 's^ '^Wi^'lM^^i''^' 
And spreads her pin!on6-hi''the'6c3« rfl^.^' ^^'^. 




*-: ? rr;^'..f '">'^;^^ 'K ?^r*c *T'>ff '^■?'^? :>?'•? .'-:r,'f 
■:^::^ , ^s.• --nil -.t bar, vr -."-.k -r^. '.vp> ! .rA 

X)N A FATOVSITB OLD HOItSS, W&ICH RAD 



Hie preci«gi5.«Ji^ of ^^«qcAif0j5Jt lies J' ,: % 

yrh^Aff^^t Jfojppwt in, the fieWa of ffiawj,; h 
>fo,^^g<^je4.coijj^:ia^ , '. p^ 

Even w^eg <^ gya^'r^pus Monarch rose to view^ \. 
jWith graceful ease he paid his homage too ! 



«At length from splendid scenes and courts remdv*^ 
He sought the sweet simplicity heldv'd. 
Nor lost by age the viituesL oJMfc youtli — 
Unwearied zeal, fidelity, -and truth. 
When stiff'iuagrag^ asoiKitTd itsiiolRrcpacs^ 
No cruel laah^roclaim'dhisrdiD&'diBgiEice^j 
But fair MirAnda* seoth'dibi« weary hour, 
With all the softness of benignant >pow'r. 
May no rude haad tius l«ui^U^ spot molest^ '><^ 
Where sweet Miui^nA bWfi^'h<3r.fiw)6uriteiw»r! - 
^Andye^rrjivt^uriaat' Steeds I who^ pert amdvY^ici, 
Spring o'er tlie^fence^ and scour the vebeti^plain !' 
Or chase, the Um*roe8r Stag, with eager 'botrnd-*^ 
BeheM this triiKltc^ widx rei|)eot«|iri>£Mmd 3 
And sadly l^am^ hoore^er your sk^BUipass*^ 
To this dm &SA7 76 lii must come at vk^^- r 

• The daughter of Dr. Freeman, near Uxbridge. 
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VERSES, 



.OH A PAETICULAR OCCASION. 



"When Royalty its gracions ray extends. 
And princely pow*r with condescension blends. 
All hearts most then Ihe heav*n-bom light adore. 
That sxnile that chears, when Fortune smiles no 

morel 
By Borrows and by fear, the heart deprast. 
Shall feel its warmth more grateful than the rest ; 
And long the memVy of that hour retain, 
When cold Oblivion spread its shade in vain ! 
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Trtitis, mighty Prince ! the Sun's resplendentl)eam> 
The pcx)r man's cordial^ and the poet's theme 1 
Whilst o'er the noblest scene it casts its ray. 
And throws the splendour of uncloaded day. 
O'er the pale ruin, still it shines as bright. 
And gilds the humblest cottage with its light 
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TO VHS AlTCHOB OP AlT 
EIrEGY 

ow 
CAPTAIN COOKE. 



O T«ou ! whoe'er thoti art — Oh Bard divine ! 

May heav'oly pow'rs prolong the Poet's breathy 
When noble Justice animates his llne> 

And rescues Virtue from the shades of Death ! 



For thee, oh Cooke ! tho* fir'd by gen'rous zeol*^ 
Ah why did savage dimes employ thy carej 

To find that death, a noble heart shall feel ! — 
To find the weapon of destruction there f 



Ingratitude ! —"Thou keen corrosive pow'r ! 

To set the mind from generous bondage free ; 
Whene'er thy hand appcnnts the bloody hour— 

From Death the Hert> shrinks not^ but from 
Thee! 

Yet — if that. Spirit, in its glorious hdght. 
From rig'rous Justice shall assert its due^— 

Behold ! that Muse, which glows with all its light. 
And gives thee Fame, «hall give thee Vengeance 
too! 



a^ 



A BALLAD,. 

Poor £ll£n Ms her languid eyej 

With visage sunk and pale ! 
Ah ! what would now a Father/s care 

To save thy life avail i 

^' But hear, my faithfnl nurse^ rpr^% 

** Eor death I feel is near: 
" There's nothing Ellen now can hope- 

** There's nothing left to fear ! 

^' Oh ! fetch me then my faithless love, 

" In stately pride is he> . 
•'This little ring, a, token bear, 

i* Which once he gave to me i: 
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^^ And tell him ijiat his heart may melt,, 
'' When Ellen's wrongs are dumbj 

'^ And tell him that his true love dies— 
'' She dies I before he*U come !'* 

'^ Oh yes! thy Winifred ij^ill go, 
" And never doubt her care -, 

** My lady dear, those cruel words, 
f( My very heart strings tear ! 

" For I have known thee froni thy youA- 
** His truant heart 1*11 wound, 

*' And try if pity can be there, 
*' Where truth was never found." 

This faithful creature then with speedy. 
O'er barren headis ahe flew j - ^ - - - 



For gratitude liad lent her wings 
To go this journey through. 

And now, the castle gate $he reach'4^ 

A little page is seen, 
With rosy cheek« and courteous sniile 

He let the traveller in. — ^ 

'^ Oh come and rest thy weary feet ;**— < 
But ''No, sweet page,*' she cries— ' 

" Nq rest poor Wxnif&ed shall find« 
'' When now her mistress dies ! 

'' Oh lead iQe to thy master soon» 

" His pride I nothing fcar-i 
^ Such dolefiil news, alas I I bridgii. 

5' As never reached his edr ! *t 



'' Thm follow me," the page rippfed, 
*' Where lo ! he sets at meat 3- ' 

*^ What now is this," Earl Bertram cries, 
'' My ready ears to greeti 

'* Speak — are my casde wsdiis blown down/ 
'* Or are my tow'rs o'erthrown \ 

*^ Is now Earl Bertram's justice souglit 
" To ruthless caitiffs known ^" 

" Oh yes ! *' poor Winifred she cried,. 

'^ Thy justice we implore^ 
" This little ring perhaps may speak 

^' From her who speaks no morer . 

f^'It brings thy lady's pardon too,. • 

5^ Of truth and beauty r^ 3 . .. _ 
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" One look frcan Bb&tr am^ ere she dies, 
" Is now her only care. 

'^ She pardons — ^ 1 •— she loves thee too t 
*' My Lord thy steps incline j — 

'^ The inteous sight, Aat breaks my heaf^ 
" Shou*d vrrmg with sorrow thine I . 

*' And pardon me my speech so rude> 
*' If rude my speech shou'd be -, — • 

** This. cWning Sun is now the last- 
" That angel fece shall see ! "' 

No tear from Bbrtram^s frozen eyc^. 

No tear could Pity win 5 
But Nature sdflfen*d at his heart. 

And let the stranger in* 



*' Tbtn saMe^me nvf oiilk-^wbHe steed l 

** My swiftest hotte, I pray, 
•^ That I may kiss those fading lips 

" Before they turn to clay ! ' 

** Her cheek once more shall glow with ]»d- 

'' m wake my tove to life j 
'^ And lnjur*d Elles soon shall.be 

'' The cruel Bebtx am' s wife ! " 

The milk-white steed now swiftly came. 

And lig^t his master bore. 
Whose panting heart surpass*d his- speed. 

To reach poor Ellbn's doon. 

^ Come lead me to thy lady dear^. . 
'^ If still indeed ahfi;fif5e^ 



'' That ELI.EN might forgive ! " ■ * 

And now I unto the darken'd room. 

With fearfld steps and slow, 
Etffl BERTRAti ijreptthe doleful way-—- 

*Twas he that gave the blow ! 

But oh ! on EfcfcEN's altered facCj^, 

To see the death-like pale ! 
That eye, which once enlivened all,. 

To see its brightness fail ! 

Suj^orted on her ibvely band. 

One Ruling cheek had lent } 
A faint sufFu^<in th»e was «proadi 

As bhishiflg flowVs presefA : ^ * 



The other, cold as marble seGni*^,' 
And wan with pining care— 

Qne graceful lock disorder'd fell, . 
By chance unfettered there... 

Oh Death \ in Tain, thy icy hand- 
That lovely form wou*d chill,. 

And beauty in thy cold embrace 
Has all its graces still ! 

With awe ! that innocence iiospires,^. 

When injur*d and opprest. 
Earl Bertram saw the silent scene. 

And smote his guilty breast. 

'' Oh ! shut not yet those darkened cfts;^ 
With earnest grief^ said he i 



J3 

'' But spare me, Elleu — spare a look ! < 
" For mercy, and for me l-^ 

*' Nor say, what Bertram wou*d not shev, 
" That Bertram asks in vain } 

~ *' But see.faim on his bended knees 
'' Restored ta Truth again ! 

** Arid hear him swear, by injur'd love-^ 

'* By just and cruel Fate ! 
• *<vThat Ell6n ia reveng'd, indeed, .-, 

'' if Bertrai^ comes too late." 

One look she gave, and nothing more ! 

But much nught there be told ! 
And, ev'n to death, shall Bertram's he«t 

The soft impression hold I 
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Asl*enitents, with trembling lip^ 

Shall press the saored shiine> 
:!Now Bestram kiss the lifeless hand 

Which never shall be thine ! 

'*' Oh injur'dsufTrer! -alt thou gone, 

^' The cells of death to share I 
^' The softest^ — tend*rest calls of Love:, 

^' Shall never reach thee there! 

'^ Sweet Maid! ** he cries, ''4ho' false in lifisj 

" In death behold me true ! 
^' The earth whidi holds thf dear remains; 

Shall- take my butthett tool 
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EPISTLE 

FXOIC 

XYON, THE HOUSE-DOG> 

TO A FBI£M1>. 

What tho' of Quadrupediiaa race. 

Unknown to measure ^and to thym^ 
For onee die timefiil Hne I trace. 

And shape my paw to strains snbSttie \ 
sAnd know, at least, a dog like me. 

Unknown to flattf ry and to ari^ 
No subtle sycophant shall be— - 

He growls the dictates of his heart! 
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^1n vain the flow'ry plain I tread. 

In vain the tyrant gate I clear. 
Or try the slender Greyhound's speed. 

When lo ! the'tiitfrous prty is near. 
In clumsy dignity erect. 

In vain thro* tangled paths I roam. 
Whilst %'agranta view me with respect. 

And lingering twilight guides me home. 

In vain I hoped, with fervent zeal. 

My nobler namesake to attend -, 
And oh! what joy would Lyon feel. 

To fed the sanction of a fiiend ! 
To guide thee thro* the thorny brake. 

To watch thee o'er the marshy moor: 
For thee I'd ford th' unfathom'd lake^ 

And rushing streams, untried before* 



O'er labour/d fence rd Kghdy vault, ' 

Tho* ne^et demjgn^d si2ch feat»' to share j^ 
Ajul^glorioaa tba,. is Natbrels faidt, 

Wberi fiittid^ ^diflU tlutt fkolt repair ! «^ 
Wliea cool September casts its light. 

And Dog<da78 scorch^ Ae earth no naoi«^ 
When tsen witfi ydkw tinge delight. 

And platris :«aashekBr'd I expkve. 

»flPhen will I kam the Pointcr's^arK-* 

ril gidde thee to the fav'rite spot ; 
Thy goa sooh tcnt)rs shall impart, 

J^Pifftndge Kves who fears it not ! 
And when, wifli lengthened sport opprest, *• 

Thy weary steps shall homeward bend. 
Til prove a manageatde guest, ^ 

And court tliy fav'rite and tbj^ ftlend ! ^ 
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At UtfA*9 «&et bis statioa to0k% 
From outiff SUiis^ .the^ii>SKi^;lie imd, i 
. Atid^ei; 1bat^<^peiti&*d post £anipok ;^i#f6 

XiiM^Mge fit»ait> I sorely iCWB^* , 
^nd wopdara oou*d'^ Prw U0&I4 
To mark^nxftfias a ]>o« of FahvI 

'That blood a^JUofa w«i&*d xBy 'giandiArVft liei^y 

Inspixes me with the ooblnst pc^ | 
Unbrib!d^ myt firiendsbip J -mgmtj ^ 

And lovi^ tbp Troths for which he di^l 
^ But> eiooe ia v^ I bowl m^-cAie, 

And D^<N(i*s wl)d» tby iaoe mue^ m»5 ' 
Will e*er Bemembraoce neacb ^2>^ 4beEB, 
^o thiok oft,abeqat&ictid<— -"^ oaei ' 



With curUag eemaoA i^otted ooa^-^ 

SemeGfteyho&tiAr with- bascecUog look ^..^ 
Perchan<}e> wmsi Terrica: ihaUpHiHiie^^ 

Shall rou»«r tbee 6m Aj fiiv*]^ bool^ 
And ey*is i^ £sM^ pleaae Aseetoo F 

. Wyistj nobly as I*m Ixnn and bredi 

I waste inglorious hapless years, 
Sy menial lialids I'm daily fed> 

And^ltt'riDg females stun my ears : 
Nor e'er thy EdjIund' shall I view— 

No>fkitt'«ng beaux. I wish to see ; 
But suJ^, '^f Fame can bnce beti«er • 

That mahV TSdA to hdfloar ai^l i^ ' ' > ^' 



But No ! — . to these sequestered walk. 
My tow'riftg genius is confinM, 

And yet^ when stately Lyon fails. 
This tribute shall reoiiain behind. 

And -thou ^—nngratefiil as thou art ! 

When doom*d thy exit here tojnake. 
If Fate permits. Til play nay part. 

And guide thee through the Stygiati Lafce. 
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A RinDL£< 



Iir the glooia of i^ loi^ orer ditches I iy. 
And cheer the poor traveller's road ; 

Ibo* silent^ a pleasant companion am I, 
Till he views his beloved abode. 

Tho* often despised ^ negkcjbed wheaQear> . . . 

Yet oft am I seen at a distance^ 
Apd some vETou'd not think ev*n a thousand too dear 

To purchase my timely assistance, -r^ 



Yet soon is my fiiendship disdain'd and forgot^ 
And Tm meaidy imimir'd far my pains : 

like Genius oppress'd^ in Adversity's lot^ 
Not It spaiik of my glory remainsl 

" The ofBpring of Nature, €ie offspring of Art ! ** 
I'm sometimes embellish*d with care. 

And oft to the cold and disconsolate hearty 
rmaie.lieiakl4>fecotdcy!niJi^« " '-^ 

Then prize, me, ye itax ones, ye^ood^aiid yebrare^ 

Tho' Vice may my serriee- employ 3 
To ruin I lead the seducer and knare^ 

Andto'^tonous to safety iindjoV-, ^ ^' 
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AN ENIGMA; 



SiYj ytfha is tbat, whose friencDy aid supplies 
Tbe first pafe gl6w that pamts the momiag skies ? 
Whose wo!id*rou8 pow*r can ease thecaptlYe^sgloon]^ 
Aiid yield sweet novetty to cheer his dbom}«-« 
When friend and foe a pitying ear denies^ 
To me the pns*ner turns his weary eyes» 
When martial crowds appear^ in order drest^ 
Then is my charm by simple maids confest* 
Forme^ Curi08ity.*-.uncheck'dby'I1me, 
In idle search may waste Its fiding prime j 



For me will lingering Hc^ consume the hour, . 
And feeble Indolence enjoys my power ! 
By me,— some heedless olject mgy impart 
A long memorial to the conscious heart ! 
By me, ten thousand bli^ssings aj-ejiuppliedj 
But frowning Winter mocks my transient pride : . 
And wild Intemp'rance, and unseemly Mirth, 
Contracts my reign, and scorns my modest worth j . 
And ev'n my tender frame, without a fauijt,^ 
'Pi*. ungrateful hand of Biot shall assault ! 
Guess me, ye nymphs! my wayward state ye ^f . 
And make .— * oh make not chba^ a friend like hz V 
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WRITTEN. AT, .NORTlf HINTOK. 



€oLD was the blast>. remote the dwellings 
And winter struck a deep dismay } 

Y^, spite of fogs and storms. repelling^ . 
Good-nature found the dreary way* 

Oh thou ! whose kind benignant pleasure^ ^ 

Is social blessings to impart^ 
May ev*ry Muse attend thy leisure, 

lliat wann&.the fancy or the heart t 



M*7 Cowpbk's £nend— beware of Pindar ! • 
The gcsDtle faint of Trxidi allow- :-^. . 

DiseretioQ ne'er one leaf abidl bkidei^ 
That Gcolos twiiw aronodlm brow. 

Slnce^ gloomy Solitude to lighten^ 
Iky friendly gtitfnm car^ 099 be, . 

Qh ^ may her aspect never frighten. 
Or imt a gloomy thought in thee h 



wjr 



Dr. Jf>HN«<?N's TOUR 
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mm HBWIIHBS. 



J» vaiidtea climes, be}'oadihe powers of Att^ 
Still Hb'ral Nature plays her friendly part; 
Britannia's clime,, her plenteous soil msy boast, 
And her fair garden decks Italians coast ! 
£v*n sultry India owns her lib'ral care. 
And fragrant plants perfume the consdous air. 
Nor thou, citk Scotland ! mourn thy dreaiy lot. 
Nor deem thy niggard dime was quite fgrgot ; 



Wjiat tho' thy shaggy diffs and de^ plain, , 
Seem widely spread in Sorrow's sad domain ; 
What tho' thy traveller dreads the piercing blastj^ . 
Eas'd are his toils, by oourtesy^vat last ! 
How swQtet the socid siAt'de, which cheersta guestj. 
And soothes the stealing hour of welcome rest ! — * - 
Qk blame not NaltiH^ ! --«ev'n here, ohe's kind> 
But gave her beauties to the cultur'd mind; 
T%y sons she made ( blest cQuntiy ! ) bold and fieje>; . 
And gj^c'd thy daughters^ jiweet JMUc^^Qpy. ^ 
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'-'OTSt'" His ' fitKTH-DAY. 



' The ligKt this fKendly day has brought, 
"* Siall warm fail many a conscious breast • 
Ail that thy pious zeal has taught^ 
And all thy charity has blest ! 

It is but Justice forms the lay, 
'No flatt'ry smoothes the dulcet linej. 

When Gratitude its dues should pay^ 
' jRs fit one tribute shou*d be mine 4 
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'Tis fit tlie hetatt, &y generous skill, 
Thjr bright example tried to mend> 

Bhou*d bear the kind remembrance stilly 
The value of •tfae.C3)rti6a§'^ttid I 

Whyal^iAxiBy iginjiks it? tdmx]{du fa^an. 
And Frideits :glitt'ring car prepares^ 

Thine be the bright and glorious scene^ 
Beyond the Vale-ctf Hwnan Careis \ 
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EBCHjQGU% 



HSR EIK9X AFFXAJIUrXlS. 



'^ WtxA ^ tlist tim'roos Fedr cm laxm mggjB^i 
To check the aident liope that wanai mjr.hnaa^**- 
Wjth 4iQ that txemhHi^ Ciffidenoe G£tti feel, 
'To Opadour now I ii»ke my fir«t Appeal! 
•^With caudfxco s^9^ thoseJaiig'rooft paths I tread. 
Where gofgon Critics fill the soid wld^ dreadi 
By £mula4iozv8 raj, thsX cordial ^g^ ! 
SoA Candoof cbears me in this World of Night ^ 



^t warms the heart, that timid fears wou'd chiU^^M. 
Our guide, our guardian, and our patron still ! 
To nobler pride, it wakes eur native pow'rs. 
And crowns ev'n Justiee with a wreath of flow'rs. 
£y*n here, thank Heaven I I see its aspect mild j 
It cheers ev*n me, 'Misfortune^s fainting Child !^— 
Deep in her diade, ere yet offence I knew. 
Her pupil sad, in patient woes I grew ! 
Nor Hope, nor Joy, nor soft domestic Truth, 
Cheer'd the dark mornings of my adverse 70!ith^ 
But kindling Fancy now dispels the gloom. 
Her voice endiants me, and her pietares bloom } 
My feeble heart, with beating storms opprest. 
Seeks in her fairy lamd — a Place of Best ! 
That West Retreati may Critic Censure spare. 
And know, your smiles can make- Elysium There I 
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VERSES, 



BY PA&TICULAE BESULEj 



ON A LADT LEAVING OFF CARDS. 



As FBui>:BNCB chanc'd^ theotiierdaf* 
With cautious steps to take her vr^. 
She met the Hauating fi:>nn of Fashion^ 
Whose £ided eyes w^»red with passion : 
Witli scorn, the graceful nymph had pass'd her. 
But angry Fashion tript the faster. 
'^ So Madam Pride!— at last IVe caught you! *• 
Cried she—" the thief I always thought you i 
t * 



*' Well may you shew that air victorious !-— 
" You've robb*d me— 'tis a fact notorious! " 

*^ I've robbed you Ma'am I" ' the nymph replyVJ--- 
*' Since Truth and Reason's on my side, 
'^ It makes me calm, whilst you are fiirious 5 
*' But truly, this reproach is curious! 
" When all the world must sure agree> 
"What monstrous thefts you make from me : 
*' The fairest plant I nurse so tender, 
* '' From ev'ry vile and rash offender, 
*' If once thy toudi the stalk shall sever, 
'Mt shrinks and fades, and^lroops for ever ! " 

• " *Tis mine," cry'd Fashion, ''to expabd 
'^ Its beaudcs with my fosi'rihg handj 

•** But what, das! avjdsmycare? 
*' This hour I'm deslin'd to despair. 



'' MfitTNDA £aL\r, mid bri^t and g^y; 
" Those wicked arts have stoFn away | 
^' My blest resoarce she now discards, 
*' The pride> the glowing joy of Cards ! 
** The Trump so graceful wou'd she lead— 
"" Her luck was victory indeed ! 
*^ And oh — - so well she bore her crossesj 
** Ev'n Cupid might revenge her losses ? 
*^ Old Plutus own'd that deed was mine, 
^' To bring such votaries to his shrine. 
*' Even Venus sure, might next pursue Idm^ 
*' And all the Loves and Graces woo him ! 
'' With pride, I saw my pleasing art 
" Engaged the soft Mblikda*s heart j 
'' But thou ! —oh hatefiil to my sight ! 
'' Thy fatal wand has changed her quite ! 
*^ One ipy touch I —she fliea, I see ! 
^' And lends her graces no\y.to.THEE !** 



INNOCENCE. 



POEM. 
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INNOCENCE. 



A roEU. 



Far from the wintry, wild and desart plain. 
Where even the vernal shower descends in vain. 
Ear from the loxudy, dark sequester*d dell. 
Where the meek Hermit forms his pensive cell j 
A scene there is, with ev'ry lux'ry graced. 
Whose glowing beauties Winter ne*er defaced 5 
There Spring eternal casts her vivid bloom. 
Nor dreads the noxious mist, nor dreary gloom: 
Soft is the breeze — a pure benignant light 
Glows o*er the landscape round, serenely bright 1 
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A sparkling stream, o*cr goWcn pebble$ plays. 
And sportive winds its coarse thro' flow'iy ways : 
The jocund birds, who blend their sweet empfoy. 
And tune their artless notes to soflgs of joy 3 
Th' unfading Uossoms, which their sweets exhald,. 
And lend thei^fitlgr^ce to the passing gale j- - 
The gentle gale, whose balmy breath inspires 
Transporting tenderness and soft desiiies -, 
The lengthen*^ Vista, and the fragrant bower, ^^ 
Formed by the pliant boughs entwining power, * 
And all that charms the c}^, and wins the ear, 
rroclaim — that Hop.e*S fair Gardens flourish Htltfi. 

A youtl)fal form, witli fairer beauty grac'd; 
Than ere tlie cunning hand of Grenius trac'd. 
Adorn* d this blissful spot : «— his azure eye 
Glow'd with the lustre of tiie Orbs on High! 



I2t 

Mis io8f lips ^'dimpling sinile display'd. 
And his smoodi brow tlie glossy ringlets shade ; 
A fragrant wreath cntwinMy of lillles fair. 
With soft congenial beauty flourished there 5 
An ermine, robe hi* graceful limbs became — 
Twas Heav'ns own gift, and In no cjence his namef 
Light o'er the dewy shade^ the spangled lawn. 
He sprang, transported, like the bounding Fawn^ 
And brighter .where he came, the blossoms glow*d> 
And sweeter fragrance bless'd this gi^ abode. 
A sportive Lmnbi itSr rival gambols kept. 
And gently wateh*d its master while he slept. 
But care he knew not— lieedless wou*d he run, 
Nor mark*d the danger he was taught to shun 5 
For courteous. Truth had woo'd him to her cell ! 
He smil*d, and lik'd the damsel passing well ! 
But deem*d her charms too much the matron wore. 
And Syren Pleasure seem*d to charm him moie. 
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As swift and jojrous Q*er the liaunts be Gk^w, 
A fair and dang*rous Phantom caught his view ', 
Such smiles fallacious^ and a form so bright^ 
Had ne*er witii soft allurement chaj3&*d his sight K' 
Thro* ev'ry shade and lawn he lightly speeds. 
With eager step — but still the Fair recedes. 
In vain, alas ! tlie fatal bounds appear. 
Be leaped, presumptuous, in his wild career t 
The fleeting phantom stops.— In vain his flight : 
It melts in air ~ for ever from liis sight ! — >- 
Ah me ! how sad — how hopeless and undone. 
Is npw the wretched youth, so lightly won I 
Rude is the stottn— .with r$ige resistless now, , . . 
It rends tlie garland from his polish*d brow : 
His graceful locks, in wild disorder flow. 
And his heart shudders at the grasp of Woe.-^ 
No moTj&his feet-shall pi%s$ thi& verdant grjDund,;r . 
But ^harp ent^gling thorns his path.confound. 



Fain would |ie flf> but tsesobliiig with clisinajr» . 
H« views a meogce Spectre crow the way 5 
With raven voice it screams, and aspect stem,— ^ 
'* Foitiear fond yooHh I *tis I forbid return ! -^ 
" Knowthouartmine," he cries — " my hated grasp 
^ Around thy heart, .shall seem the poisonous asp 5 
*' Whoe'er, like thee, &e destined bounds exceeds, . 
*' Beneath my iron power^ a victim bleeds ! 
*• Thy sighs,, thy tears, are now my rich repast; 
" For know, *tis Misery thou hast found at last.** 

The spectre cea&*d -«-« then seiz'd his trembling hand; 
• In vainwou'd feeble youth his power withstand!— 
As some meek' Lamb, who wanders from the fold. 
Meets the gaunt Wolf^ rapacious, fierce and bdd;, 
With patient woe, it yields its hapless fate 
To prfxd Vengeance^ and remorseless Hate ; 



So helpless Ivitocbncb Ms guide sarvcy'd. 

And walked with Miseiy through the doleful shade. 

High on a mountain, by a neighboring wood. 
The awful mansion of Expebience stood : 
A rev'roid sage he was, and full of years. 
And even obdurate Time his friend appears j 
For him alone, with pimctual care conveys 
The Bov'reign cordial, which supports his days. 
Stem was his brow — a keen and piercing lights 
Which Truth alone cou'd bear with steady sight, 
Beam*d from his eye 5 — and even a royal- graG» 
Adom*d his steady air and measur*d pacet 
The gentle solace of his age was still 
The faurest of his daughto-s, young Goo© -wiLt> 
0£t wou'd she tempt him to the mountain's side. 
To be the wandering youth*s»propitious guide j^ 
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And now, ad gloomy night mvolv'd fte scene. 
She view'd fair Inmocevce, and mark*d his mien; 
Her awful sire, his trembling form sunrey'd. 
But check'd, with slowef step, the ardent maid. 

'' Approach, oh wandering youth," he gently cries, 
" Oh ! turn on me thy sad despon^g eyes j 
'' This aged hand, not feeble nor subdued, 
" Might lead thee o'er the rock and desarts nide. 
'' Though Fate-^s imperial law must check my zeal, 
'•Yet kind Instruction shall my care reveal. 
" 'Us mine— from Heav'n the high commission 

"'came— 
'' To lead thy footsteps from the paths of shame 5 
" * Tik mine to speak of dangers for and near, 
^' And most where Fleasare smiles, to teach thee 



*^15o shall thy yb«tfa, lier gajr elusions shun, 
*'' And safel/ tread Wheif6 tiioUsttids arc uadoiie.*' 

^'Firm and subUme--- Ms 'frlen^- words inflpaft 
A deep and solemn gladness to the heart } 
The tim'rous jouth, to mild submission w>n, 
Receiv'd his counsel like a duteous son 5 
And much he thought, tho' now in form sererfe. 
The genuine roice of Truth engag'd his ear. 
With grateful thanks, his genVous heart o'erflo\i^'d. 
But doom'd he was to leave this calm abode. 
The courteous sage dismissed his blooming guest, ' 
And one deeep sigh his boding fears express' d. 

Now o*er the scene, beset With lurking snare»> 
Spreads tbe^-ide wildemess^ of human cares ! 
TTumuituous sounds the frighten'd ear assail. 
And sighs and murmurs mingle in the gale $ 



'TTie streahi of Sorrow rolls its silent floods 
Thro* all the winding mazes of the wood. 
Till chill'd arid stagnate by th* inclement air. 
It freezes in the golph of black Despair. «^ 

. A dazzling crowd, with dext'rous art convey'd 
By airy phantoms, glided through die shade : 

. The courteous youth, by wise Experience taught. 
Beheld them in the toils of Pleasure caught; 
And well he knew, where flow'rets bk)om*d so gay. 
The pois'nous Serpent form*d his gtnleful way. 
With gcn'rous scorn, his eyes mdignant rollM, 
Where meagre Avarice sunk beneath his gold ! 
A thoughtless train, by transient lights engross^]. 
In Errw's winding m^e were quickly lost.-— 
A stately form, whose hand the sceptre bore, 
(While crimson stainM the gorgeous robehe wore) 
An iron ch^n o'ex all his captives threw. 
And helpless myriads tremj^led at his view : 
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The heavy gioan^ the timid sigh profbniid. 
Were hush'd^ submissive^ at the trumpet's sound. 
—Here vile Hypocrisy^ and base Deceit^ 
And fawning JPlatt^ry and Injustice meet 3 
Protean Falsehood lends her niask to Pride^ 
And Treason grasps the poniard by his side— 
With wolf- eyed Slaughter : —^ these their diief 

proclaim. 
And tell the world— Ambition is his name ! 
Injurious Envy, spreads her snakes around — 
Ah I even shou'd Innoc&ncb escape a wound^ 
Yet smiling Treacheiy shall prepare a dart. 
Too sure, alas ! to reach the victim's heart ! -- 
From such a scene of guilt and dire dismay. 
The virtuous youth, with horror tum*d away. 
But whither shou*d he fly ? for Misery too, 
Ev'n like bis shadow, Mis'ry shall pursued 
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His alter'd ofaedc a pidlid hue displsr^g^ 
Like soiEie fsdr fUm'r on which the ciiBker prejs ; 
The tainted air affects his pa&ting breath> 
And lus Up qoivers ^' with the blast of Death." 

Ye bright IttiHjortal Powers t that dwell Above, 
And tune yonr glittMng harps to strains of love ! 
Oh ye ! whose warbling notes, sublime and clear. 
To rapture sooth the Saint's expiring ear ! 
Inspire my Muse 1 oh ! raise her droc^ing wing ! 
Damp ynih the dews of earth, in vain 'twou'd spring; 
One heavenly spaJrk shall all her dross refine. 
And kindle transports for a theme Divine ! 
Forlo! a beaming light, whose ardent glow. 
Might pierce the darkness of the shades below. 
Bursts tiuro* die gloom 1 a pure refulgent ray. 
More keen than light'ning, more serene than day; 



O'er all die Kene^ itaviiid light wai easf^ 

And ev'iy.fatdfious phantom shrunk aghast. 

Soft in the Bp ddicious acdents stole. 

And sooth-d to gentle Feaoe the tcnrtur^dscHiL-^ . 

And nawy m ^tt'ni^ armour bright acray'd^ 

A Form Celestigl glided through the aback 1 

An orient beam illum'-d her beauteous face^ x 

Auddeck'dhercharms with more than moirtal graoe: 

So sweetly awful —so serenely bright «— , 

No form ten^trial ever blest the sight ! 

Her Sacred Charge — a Woody .Cross she press'd; 

With ccmscious ardour to her spotless breast ! 

A chrystal ahidd, of adamantine force^ 

From foes mal^nant sdll preserved her course | 

Immortal F^th a flaming banner spread^ 

And >yaT'4 irivooiphant o'er her graceful head ! 

~F^ jDl(?omiQg £[ope> and Patienc<5> , eycr calm^,. 

And gentle Mercy, with her healing b^lpi. 



r~ 
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Aad Gratitiidft^ With 86ft> yet fervtnt g«ze^ "^ 

Who tunes ber golden harp to hymns of pndae } 
Dachanting'Meekn^ss, with her dar&rlike eye. 
And pure OevotiOB^ i Baog^ter of the Sky ! 
And iiloomii^ Chanty, -with' matdbdess'^ky 
Among the fairest, siM dtviniely £ur ! 
4: goodly train^^e dazzled eyes behdd. 
And each in native loveliness exdeU'd:; 
In comdy order, and with-graceful pride. 
They wait, .obedient, on their Heav'nly Gnide ! ^ 
Relioioit ! -^oh ^was she ! -^her lovely form 
|;v'n sooth'd the ^Genius of the angry st6nn ! 
Disordered Nature hail'd her as she p£»s^. 
And her soft accents hush'd the northern hlast^I 

■ • ' ■ ■ "* 

'^ Awake," decries, "Oh InK^iESBirGEt awaket 
'^ Revive, oh wretched wanderer, foi^inysake! 
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f* And mark with Meekness ! — Know from 

^^ Realms Above 
" I come r- the messenger of Joy and Love ! 
" Eternal Goodness fii'd my task below, 
'' To gild with light this WUderness of Woe i 
*' To guide the tfav'llcr thro* perplexing ways, 
'' And turp his trembling feet from Error's msze^ 
*' The ghastly Iiejods of Darkness to subdue, 
'^ And shew Celestial Glories to thy view ! "^ 
*' But know! one narrow path thy choice must be— 
^' Dark and obscure, 'tis only known ta me ! 
'' Tho' hideous forms thy inmost soul shou'd scsire^ 
^' And all the giant crew lof black Despair j 
^* Tho* ranc'rous Envy ^hall prepare her dart, 
" And Slander points lier vengeance at thy heart ; 
*' This gfitt 'ring sword, which turns Presumption 

"pale, 
^' Keen from the hand of Justice, shall prevail ! — • 
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" Tho' hungry lygers howl> and beasts of prey, 
'' And pda'nous Basilisks infest thy way 5 
" Ev'n in the vale of Death, where SiteQce dwells, 
'^ And Horror glides through all her glooiny cells ! 
'* Oh ! fear not, tim'rous youth 1 the task is mine, 
'* To guard thy weakness with an Arm Divine, 
'^ And lead thee safely to that blissful shore, 
''Where bright enfranchis'd Virtue droops no 
'' more.'* 

Thus spoke the gracious Chief— nor spoke in 

vain J ^ 
Her words re-echo thro' the vast domain ! 
Reviving Innocbkcb, her pow*r confest. 
And all the Hero glow'd within his breast ! 
No longer weak— -he felt a potent charm 
Inspire his soul^ and nerVe bis feeble arm > 
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Up fek a kindlitig eatxfff unknown^ . 
Which made Existence richer— "more his own t^ 
Bat Mis*r]r trembled at a fee so bri^t^ 
AndherpaleforOL.dissolv'dinciidless mght^. 
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A REUGIOUS REFLECTION. 



How Blest are they, who once bewilder'd here» 

la mild Devotion finish their career ! 

Tho' injured by the world, forlorn, opprest, • 

They hear a Sayioub's Voice tagive them restj. 

And when thiB path oi Iiife is safel)r trod, 

Qaa trust in Hiu, and yield their SouU to God* 
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ON SITTING IK THE SAME PEW tVlTR 

Mrs. SIDDONS, 

AT PERC7*ST&EET CHAPEL. 

Oh bright Devotion ! thou whose lieav'nly pow'i' 
Dispels the darkiiesB of Affictioa*)} hour ! 
Ah I wheref(»« to thy hdy akarfl hd. 
Few are the vot'ries from Destmction fied ? 
Alas ! how few> escap'd from Pleasure's snarc^ 
Who view the sweets, yet di-ead the Serpent there ! 
Her syren voice invites the ear astray. 
Till Time and Sorrow trace the rugged way > 
Then feeble Age and Mis'ry seek their guide. 
And yield that tribute blooming Youth denied,—- 
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But lo r thy SiDDONS comes— a fairer prize! • 
And kindling virtues sparkle in her eyes ! — 
Even she ! who yields lo Ftncy charms so rare y^ 
How pure. Devotion ! are thy graces there ! 
Even she whose ek no itUd^ coU^ irrlpext^ ., 
But energy of soul, and warmth of heart. . 

Go on, fair votary, still thy path pursue—^ 
Instruct us how to share thy feelings too ; 
Bright as thy genius, as thy honour clear. 
We see the Truth »^There*6 no Deception Hiu t ' 



US 



TO A ,• .^ - . 

OFOEKAT ABILITIES, BUT OF mfSMUTB 
CHARACTBtti ■■ '^ ■ 



t^HBN gracious Heav'ti it8piecioii»giits bestows^^ 
Sense to discern^ and Eloquen^pe; tM ^o:wi 5 « 
And then its noblest office has design'd*^ 
To teach/ cxhoit> and edify mai^dndf 
When on a ^miittut, sacred/^anddtvine, . 
(Wha?e pvffe^Reli^ien rears her holf shrine) 
The mortd staoods— and ev'i^jr eyt shall cbun . . 
Some Tital spark of the celestial flame y. 



Ob r then should Vicr> with guilty toach^ presiuit? 
The sacred part of Virtue to assume 3 
Ohr^ould she dare, unh^ow'd and profahe^ 
T approach that altar she beholds in vain 1" 
Not even shall Mctty then, her sentence dreadi * 
But turns from such a scene her beauteous head !—' 
The female^ fottMng heart, tho' blythe and gay. 
Shrinks fiom the view, wi& horror and dismay f ' 
Bepays the Flatt'rier with a scorn severe, 
Aad feels the pride of Virtae is sincere ! 

Ok thoit vain wanderer fxom the path bfislis^. 
Whose feet have hastened to th^ dire al^ss I 
Mistaken man! ere Ruin prove thy choice^ 
Qh hear the Miise—* and 'hear Reflection's voice f 
Fly fi:om.the Tempter— the ddusive snaxe— « , 
To calm Retiremcsit, Pemteace, and Prayer. I: 
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1^0* flatt'ring Youth now gives her roseate hotuv . 

And seems to silence sober Wisdom's power, . 

Well dost thou know, the scenes of gay delight > 

ShaU vanish in the shades of endless night! 

That syren eloquence,, which gains repute, . 

Which charms surrounding numbers, shall be mute : 

Nor Pleasure's song, nor Minstrels tuneful voice, . 

Shall bid the trembling ear of Death rejoice ! 

Far other scenes must bid our ai^ttish cease. 

Soft Angels sooth, and Conscience whisper Peace! * 

All quickly go-— fulfil thy awful part ! 

A charge trenoendous weighs upon thy heart ; .. 

The helpless Orphan claims thy pious care. 

The dying Penitent demands thy Pray *r 1 

The heedless Youth-<*<*the fond, unthinkmg Maid^. , 

By Flattery tempted, or by Lw« betray'd. 

Or helpless Innoeence, iavoiv'd in strife, . 

Demands a pUot through the storms of life [ 
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*Ali \ wouldst thou crash, or injure, or mislead ■»• 
The foul transgression would be black indeed ! 
Thine be the task, the senseless heart to warm. 
To shew Rdigion in its fairest form ; 
And whilst thy wond'ring auditors admire. 
Let gen'rora Zeal supply Ambition's fire. 
Thy conscious Soul, by nobler aims engross'd, 

* Shall count the fleeting hours of pleasure lost— 
Shall feel her worth, and view, with awful dread. 
The fatal precipice from which she fied. 
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MO THE 



MEMORY o» Mw. SaiPfiOItf^ 



-^F BABWOSTH, IN SOOPTINGHMIfiHlWB* . 



J7«i. 



Oh thou! whose moumfol' lyre «jiii ytefii rdirf, ^ 
And still is^ i^&ful to idie notes of grief ! 
Come pensive. Miisei lastructine tojse^real 
What Nature's doomM lafist exquiaile to feel. 
Teach me^^h plaintive Muse ! in' soothmg strain^. 
To paint the cbjcct of a Mothcr's,^ain : 



A Husb2ttd*8 poignant angnisb icf dedare «^ 
To |«int the young, the virtuous^ andthefaif! 
Snatch'd from those arms, that ever could enfi>ldj 
The melting eye, exoltiDg txy behold.! 
The ear that hless-'d her, and the heart that knew-^ 
The lovely Hit^BiBT 6om die world withdrew ! 
Oh ! she was rescued from a world of dn. 
As'&ir without, ad exodlent within !— 
The duteous Daughter, and the fkitfaful Wife, 
She chear'd the Intercourse of social life ; 
Withj[ua»y a gentle art, RetiJlement grac'd. 
And varied Nature with the charms of Taste. 
For her wiere .Sense and -Novell combln'd. 
The softest graces with.di&&rmest mind.--* 
That voice migdic -^ 90(tfbiiig> sweet and deai^ . 
Alas ! was too ittblimdfer mortal ear : 
Tun*dtQ the nobler strains of J€(y Abore> 
Now may it sing.of pure Cdestial Love^^ 



'And piotift Friendship dares not to depl<^6 
The dulcet note that duntns its grief no motej^*^ 

Nortime^ faknymfh, nor^iknoe C^ effaoe^ 
Each wond'roiM talent •*-« each pecidiar grace. 
Blest in a parent — ohl sttpremdy West ! 
Who form'd the fedings of thy youthful breast. 
Who guided thought, and watchful of thy pow'rs;, 
EnricJiM the current of thy fleeting hours : 
'In tend'rest Innocence*--^ in ]^ant YoUth, 
Tliy pierdng eye IxhxM the form of Tn|&. 
No op'ning bud was k>st-*«>a Mother^s carer 
Bestow'd the culture on a plant so fair !-^ 
Oh thou! whose kin^ess ^«- whose benignant aid> 
Can bring forth Misery from its deepest shade! 
Her treuiMing form can ^lelter and protect, 
'And rescue from the frowns of cold neglect j 
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Whoss zeal can suff'ring Innocence displaf. 

And gild its virtues with the light of day. 

Oh Thou ! whose bright example was design'd 

To teach, rejwoach, and edify mankind ! 

^ow blest, Eliza,* must thy pupil be ; 

How bright the virtue that was form'd by thbe. 

And ye, sweet Innocents 1 who still retain 
That precious care the orphan, seeks in vain. 
With sucha Father, such a friend engross'd, 
'Oh may ye never feel a Mother lost ! 
Still may ye live, .soft comfort to impart, 
^0 sooth the anguish of a parentis heart: 



• The late Wbrthy and respected Lady Elizabeth 
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Oh ! may ye leam^ how far intriasic worih 
Can add new dignity to noble births 
And piety sincere a bahxi can £nd^ 
To ease the anguish of the tend*rest mind ! 
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LINES 

AODRESSBD TO 

THE EARL OF BUTE, 

»ON HIS RBOOVERlr FROK A DANGBROtTS ACCIDENT^ 
AT HIGH CLIFF, IN HAMPSHIRE. 

March^ 179U 

High o'er the summit of th' impetaoas main> 
Where billows beat, and tempests rage in vain, 
A tow'ring structure rears its princely form. 
And mocks the vengeance of the angry storm l-^ 
No festive bow'rs shall Luxury here produce, 
'No^ay resorte for Folly's trivial use^ 
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No voice of Riot here shall shake the dome. 

Nor wild Intemp'rance mocks the nndhight; gloom : 

But Virtue mild^ beiugoant^ Ind sincere. 

In sacred silence, keeps her empire here. 

•••Escap'dfrom toils, from grandeur, and from strife. 

And calmly sheltered Irom the storms of life> 

A gen'rous spirit, tranquil and serene. 

With pure Devotion gilds the solemn scene 3 > 

Composed and fejffless in the awful- steq), x 

It marks the tumults of the foaming deep; 

It hears that voice, which pierc*d the depths below. 

And said — *' Proud Waves I no further shall 

^'yego!*V— '^ 

When, gentle Cynthia, with her silver light. 
Gleams o*er the cliff, and. gilds the mountain*! 

-height i 
A beauteous ^snbkm, seems bet tponquil form. 
Of heav'nly Mercy smilii^'thro'^the storm ! 
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Nor rugged dUF, iiordawn> nor glowing day. 
Nor dashing wave, nor ev'ning's modest ray. 
Religion views in vain— ^ but most, the hour 
Of poignant suiF'ring feels her gentle poWr. 
O'er the pale couch, she hangs with fervent care,' 
Prompts the faint smile, and forma the feeble prayer! 
For thee, oh Bote, the lenient balm she brings. 
And guards "thy slumbers with her angel wings. 
Till. Heaven, with pity, lends its gracious. ear> 
And sp^s to Gratitude a life so dear ! 

Oh thou ! whose virtuesi noble and sublime, 
ShaU meekly triumph o'er tlie wrecks of Time j 
Whose heav*n-bom worth, a Jackson shall reveal. 
Who best can paint it, and who best can feel ! 
Tho* boundless truth thy active soul explores,^ 
And sacred Science open'd all her stores. 



Tho* fervent Gmas fonnsr tt#^ bdd' desijpi^. f 
Ab^Wp^ tusk b«& iBade iis- toeaanre thine ^ 
A nobloiF praifetban Genius can inspiie^ 
Warna&tbQc^ hearty, and tunes the feeUe^fyrei;. 
For Charity prepares her dulcet notes^ 
And soft in air etherial music floats. 
Deep in the nale^ where Mis*ry's mansion hare,. 
*' Feels the keen question «f the searching air/* 
Where patient Sickness, or where cold Decay, 
Steals the la$t pulse of trembling life away ! 
Where care paternal spends its strength in vain, - 
The l^elpless crew of Sorrow to sustain j 
Where generous Love, still faithful and sincere. 
Divides the morsel which it eam'd so dear ! 
In such a scene, where Flatt'ry never came, 
Unenvy*d, Bute may glory in his fame. 



Sofl as the sigh that Pity shall impart^ 
His name shall vibrate on the poor man*t heart;. 
And dove-like Mercy^ with an eagle*s flighty 
Shall bear its blessings to tlie Realms of Light 
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TO THE 
MEMORY OF MY HONOURED FATHER^ 

SIR W. YOUNG, 

BART. 

How shall the Muse her feeble verse impart. 
Or speak the anguish of a Daughter's heart ? 
But oh ! ere Death may chill the conscious la/, 
(Lest honour'd Truth should seem Oblivion's prey) 
* Tis fit the Muse thy gentle kindness rear'd. 
Should pay one tribute to a friend rever'd ! — 
Tho* stung with follies, and with grief opprest. 
Thy gen'rous kindness glows within my breast ! — 
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Thy sweet benevolence, thy friendly worth. 
Thy glowing eloquence, thy courteous mirth. 
Thy spotless honour, thy bgenuous truth. 
Blends with the mem*ry dear of ^arly youth 5 
And praise,, sweet praise,when to thy virtues giv'n. 
Shall sooth my soul, like music sent, from Heavin ! 
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To C*** ** 

•« HIS AC&NOWLBDOINO AN ISBOH IN BIS 
FJ&ST POETICAL COU#£€TIONi 



As glowing Phoebus^ with his morning beami 
Dispels the fiction of th* illusive dream 5 
So heav'nly Truth, with clear refulgent iiglit,. 
Bursts through the gloom of intellectual nighty 
And piure with radiance from her morning sky, , 
Bids the pale form of chearless Error fly.— 
Blest be the day— for ever blest the hour! 
When Carlo*s breast confest her sacred ppw*rl 



The conscioas Muse, hex triumph shall ahparl*— 
A worthy offering is thy conquer d heart: 
Oh ! may'st thou ever own her sacred claim, 
^d blend the Christian's with the Eoet's name | 

While servile Bards, .theif abject course pursue. 
And Fashion gives the prize to Genius due 5 
While sordid Interest playsher odious part. 
And makes the gen'rous Muse a Child of Art ! : 
To praise*— *4o blame -^to flatter by. design. 
And form Dissimulation's, flowing line : 
WKle subtle Mischief, , with destructive pow'rs. 
Adorns the precipice with tempting flowers 5—? 
Thine be the task, to guide unthinking Youth, 
To scatter roses in the paiths of Truth | 
Thine be the task, fair Virtue to imprint. 
And paint her graces with the softest tint ! 
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With soothing cafe, . the tortar'd Sovd to caha. 
And heal h^ vrounds with Hope's delicious bakn !-<-* 
Since here Adversity the storm shaU bring. 
To rend the plumage from her golden wing y 
Canst not thou teach her, gentle Bard, to rise 
On eagle pinions to her native skies ? — 
Approving Virtue wou*d herself prepare 
Th* immortal wreath to recompence thy care; 
Tho? Nature frowns, serene shall be her light. 
And beam resplendent thro* a world of nights 

To Reason's view, the rich, the proud, the gay. 

And life's deceiving trifles fade away 3 

Its Golden Prize, to Wisdom, seems entwin'd 

Within the casket of the purest mind j 

Best can it feel Affection's gentle pow'r. 

The soothing welcome, and the social hour !-^ 



' May such be thine ! till calm Reflection's ray 
Shines o'er the ev'ning of thy golden day : 
And oh ! when Death it9 sbble curtain draws^ 
May glorious Virtue iind thee in her caus&! 



1^ 
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tECONOMY. 

^H, Pair CEgomomt! I bless thy wa};^, 
'Undecki with chaplets fair or roses gaj ; 
Tho' poor it seems^ when all thy toils are p^ 
It leads to Honour, and to Bliss at last! 
The friend df Charity — of Peace thou art. 
And Justice clasps thee to her spotless heart! 
TTho* homely is thy form— reserved thy air. 
And seldom seen in festive sports to share. 
Yet Wisdom's self partakes thy humble fare. 
And cool Reflection marks thy sober mien. 
With conscious dignity and smiles serene ! 
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'if ere tty frown some social joy denies^ 
* l^s but to make some nobler good thy prize*! 
Slow is thy step, but Patience leads the way. 
And Hope> sweet Hope, illumes thee with its tay. 

Whilst gay Extravagance, whate'er her pow'rs. 
But decks the precipice with fading flow*rs. 
Beguiles the wand'rer with sediK)ing art. 
And strikes the treach'rous dagger in his heart ! 
Despis'd CEco^ouy I 'tis thine to ^ain> ' 
What Passion seeks, and Genius ciourts in vain I*-* 
Thou o£fspring of the Wisdom from Above, 
Thou friend to Safety land to virtuous Love! 
Oh ! may the Friend I prize, thy graces view. 
And bear thy . frowns, to idiare ihj blessings too. 



yeo^ 



XINBB> 

TO 

TfHB Bbv. Dr. FORDYCE, 

ON KBAmsrO BtS 8BSM0MS. 

When kind Ic^truction thus exerts her cire. 
And paints Religion with a smile so fair. 
When meekly wise, she trembles to reprove. 
As firm as Wisdom, yet as mild as Love 1 
Then soft conviction, with resistless art. 
Shall grave her precepts on the. ductile heart, 
IShall teach the pow'rs of Nature to unfold> 
And tum^ with potent touchy her dross to gold. 
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Oh thou ! whose eloquence, mspir'd by Truth, 
Attracts the ear of light unthinking Youth -, 
Oh thou! whose gen'roas, whose paternal care, 
' Leads the gay wanderer from each tempting snare! 
When taught by Heaven and thee, her steps shall gain 
The awful heights of Virtue's blest domain ; 
In that bright temple, where her vot'ries join, 
A glorious recompence shall thbrb be thine ; 
Her fairest daughters shaU thy zeal proclaim, 
>And 'grave on adamant Fordyce's Name I 



iOi 



LIN£S 



TO 



CANDOUR* 

Decil'd with the graces of the morn. 
When first her beauties ^mil'd^ 

Of Charity the eldest born. 
Her first and dearest child! 

Oh Candour ! come, with all thy charms^ 

Those bsaming eyes display, 
'Whose soothing softness Rage disarmi^ 

And makes Dejection gay. 
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^Oxot, like a Cberulo from Above^ 
Those envioas d<Mid9 dispd^ 

The J070US glow of social Lov^ 
'Us fliou 4om cwflt 1dl« 

'Whilst Slander in the faix^t 8p<^ 
Selects the w^s with care, 

'Tis thine to seek the shade forgot^^ 
And fiod the blossom th^e, 

Tho' Discord sweU» the angry atorm^ 
To drown thy tooeful voice. 

Soft thro' the tempest glides thy form^ 
And bids her foes rqoice ! 

^Vhen shivering in d hostile laad^ 
Wc see Ac Child rf Care^ 



' Tis thiae,' i»ith kind benignant hJlAAy 
To yield a shelter there. 

' Tis thine, when cv'ry hope thall ftffl. 

To wipe the falling tear. 
And listen to his artless tale, 

Tho' no one else should hear! 

When Slander o'er its hapkss theme. 

Shall cast a black'ning hue, 
' Tis thine to shed a softer gleam. 

And shew perfections too. 

The leer of Scorn— the poignant Smfle, 
The pois'nous Hint obscure, 
: The fatal Doubt, -of import vile/ 
, Ne'er sullied li|^s so pure ! — 



IBhou'd IVotb some horrid crime unfeid^ 
Which thou art doom'd to hear> 

Admiring angels mightchchold 
Thy fovq^d condemning tear ! 

Tttts praise^ oh Candour I shaQ be thinc^ 

Whate'erihy lot may be, 
"When Virtue truly is Divine, 

She loves to dwell with thei ! 



tm 
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THE lUUSOBT OF 
MISS C. W *^ *'^^ 

Farewell! swectMaid! eachflatt'ringhiopeis^o'erK 
Never— oh never, ^11 1 viiftw thee inore ! 
As some fair lilly^ but of transient worth, . 
Droops from its severed stalk to silent earthy 
Such didst thou seem^ when first my anxious view: 
Behefld thy form ! «o £ur and fading too I ' 
Alas ! 'twas thine^ unconsicious to impart 
Xhe kindest wishes to a stranger's heart f 
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Mild Diffidence^ with s^eel r^iring Grace^ 
Beamed on the featares oi thy lovely faee 3 
And heay'nly Patience cast its ray ser^e^ 
O'er the p^ langour of thy ard'e9s mi^. 
Thy fleeting charms ev'n £a^ might finbdue^ 
Affliction touched them with so soft a hue ! "^ 
Oh, gentle ChahlottbI cou'dst thou fail to moye? 
Compassion view'd tbee with a skter's love^ 
And melting Sympathy tnforc*d thy claim^ 
Tq Wxy wish cQiapils*d in Friendship's name : 
The heart that feels it~lhat abne can tdl. 
The nameless anguish of a last £ueweU ! 

Oh^ gentle Hopc^! thy sofit and tren&liiig light. 
No more shall nowdehide my anxious ttght ; 
That plea&ing ibnn> which once its cares eaipIt9'?d><L 
Has kft around a dark and dismal Toid J 



Gleams willivikint kvtie o'er this oloucnM placa ! ^ 

£7pttrer> bear'nfy beaon k leenu to sbnie/. 

And all its^aHijre gcaoos gnxv divine I -f^ . "V. 

Oh ! may it thus a clear refulgence shed. 

Round the pale visions of a parent's bed ! 

And kindly sooth the agonizing pain. 

Which gen'rons Friendship wou'd suspend in vain. 

Whilst Sympathy> dear maid, laments thy doom^ 
And all the Graces weep around thy tomb. 
Whilst Love maternal yields its precious trust. 
And Beauty casts her blossoms in the dust. 
May pure Religion send its ray seretie, 
0*er the pale horrorB c^the cheerless scene ! 
That Power alone, benignant can supply 
Hie fatal blank whidi meets a Father's eye ! •— 
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That'SacredPow^r^iirliicfa motiiea ii9|)etnot» M^^ 
"The^tbraibs of Misery aiid the storms of lif^ 
£v*n ia Hu^Qtmecsm bloomingpHope prepare3;* - 
And saye il» votaiy fincmi destnictioa theni ! 



..LINES,. 

-ntrt AT. MQBTir; HSVT0K> IW IfAWI'MIISIS. 

k 

Whob*eh Jthou artl by Heaven's all-righteotis pow'r. 
Shall here ordain to pass thcHsUent hqnr^ 
In these sequestered shades^ may truth impart- 
Her. purest^ noblest lessons to thy heart ! 
And sweet angelic Hope^ that balm disclose^. 
Which calm approving' Virtue only knows : 
If keen Remorse thy tortur*d soul corrode^ 
May Virtue lead thee to her bright abode ! 
Prom Fearom learn «->iii fervent Jackson'^ view 
Religion's power^ and all her meekness too ! --^ 

* The Rev. Wm. Jac»90K, late v>c»r of Christ- Churck,: 
HaaU. 



And oh ! if Kty comes^ a weeping guest;. 
INarn not, oh stranger, irom her sofl request 5. 
For Charity's dear sake, extend thy care 
To the poor Orphan,, ^d the Widow's pray'r t ' 
The sweet remembrance. Sorrow shall disarm, . 
And giye to- bairen we^itb a nobler diarm ; 
That cordial, eveo in dea^ thy sool shall cheer/^ 
And Mercy stand jismiiiD^Angeljiearf^ 
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LINES 

OW TH« «OVI»«irnAI. BSCAFS^ OF Mlt- 
B0«017ftX]» UOTMML, 

TbB 14th 09^ I>ftCBHBSB> 3^93: 

ITftlTTEK OV TBX AllllITSllSAAT OP THE I>AT« 



Rsxsii»XAKCS> on this conscioot ds^. 
With softest light shall shine^ 

And Gratitade*8 cdesdal rzy 
^haB sake itf beaai$ divine! 



* For oh ! from danger*s awful brltkk^ 

Eliza's form we see -, 
^'^TIow from th^'gitot fot we shrink^ 

Whene'er he aims at t|;ieie ! 

^-Ph! blest be Mercy's cooq'rmgpowei^! 

0«t heartfelt praise is due-^ 
' We felt J^liza's danger ouis^ 

And feel the rescue too! 



«r^ 



LINES> 

' ^O THB MEMOBTOP 

WILLIAM HIBBS B£VAN> B»a* 

Who DitM> October 13, 1794. 

X^(Me, bright ingenuous Truths your loss deplove, 
"Come Friendship weep, for Be van is no morel 
Come injur*d Innocence, that sought redress, 
And heav'n-bom Charity, that loves to bless^ 
And Gratitude—- for ev'ry heart he knew, 
ilis gen'rous fares might r«ider grateful to^l 
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*4!)ome round' his grave •^iametit^tbe awful dooits, 
^bicfii laid jrour gende patron in the tomb ^o- • 
Oh bapkfif^yfleet ! never more your bow*rs> 
Shall sooth the sweet retirement of his hours ! 
No mpfeHiie teader Sire hi» dajr employi^ 
'To trace with c^pr step his boa9led joys^ 
Which centre in His wi& aadlox^dy boys ; 
^Wlule oonsciottft Hc^ liis sparkling eye WQu'd 

cheer^ 
And say^ his heart's ddi^ was tneaeur'd kcie. 
'Dire was the stroke^ unerring was the dart, 
'Which pcrc'd tb<^ PaAer'<, Friend's, and 

Husband^ hevtl 
The Brother too 1—-* and oh! resistles«' t(»e 
The flofteit-des Affcctioii ever wore.-* 
The <i[ieQd of social JBlase and biatneldss Mitth, 
:Shall droop in aadoess o'er bis silent eardi ! 



- JiUeehle accents xmist the Mum decbftn^ 
The native worth which onoewas.cfaerisii'dtfaiei^* 
Cleaf was his judgment, and widi wit refih'd. 
And humble diffidence adomM his mtiid.: 
His modest wiadeni glow'd^ serenely bright. 
Yet meeUy shoae, -vnth no obtronre l^;ht; 
Lake some fimr star>, it cast its beams- aioHiid, 
TSp guide the weak*-«the tim*rtnu aot'ConfoiiDd ! 
His courteous spirit found some gentle power^ 
To cheer the gloom that shades the social hour j 
Ardent to "wacre, ^lad lib^al to crtmnafttd. 
The frank adviser, and the impartid'Friend ! 
Each valued hour of life he seem'd to Uve, 
And pardon*d Wrongs, as Christians can for^ve ! 
Short was his race, b)r lingering Time undull'd. 
Yet r^teous Heaven beheld his coarse fulfilPd 5 
Its sacred laws within his bosom glow'd. 
And cheer'd the prospect till his last abode I 



oonlsroiii}! 

And Pity jrields thee half her bleeding hsB^, 
Soft be thy tears— since him thou dost lament. 
Has left the mem'ry of a life well spent.-^ 
Oh dear Remembrance ! in thy conscious breast^ 
'Twill yield the future hour of virtuojus rest; 
jSoft as seraphic «oimds^ 'twill charm thy grief. 
And that which points the sting will bring reliefs 
Oh may th^ charm, which op'ning Virtue weari^ 
Supply a Mother*s breast with gentlest cares ! 
Devotion too— no frighted stranger there^ 
Demands the mourner &r her tend'rest care : 



t7» 

Heligion speaks— • she speaks of Pe^ce Divine ««- 
* Tls h^'s abne to conquer woes like thine> 
And point sweet Hope to that celestial sbore> 
Where Love, immortal grow4i> shall weep no 
-more! 



m 



. ' lAKES 

•ON THB COLD WEATH^^ 

WRITTEN IV A SEVfi^fi WINTEK. 

1795. 

*^Oh yel who sport with Plenty's shining hoard. 
Or share sweet Friendship's hospitable boa^d. 
Feel for the wretch, congealed, in yonder plains 
Who seeks* the shelter of his home in vain I 
Feel for the Mother, who ^th pangs opprest. 
Still guards the infant, freezing at her breast i 
Andph ! while slumbers seal its eye-lids fast, 

-Dreads Ipst that deep repose shouU prove its last«« 
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Oh fed for heb, by filial duty led, - ^. -. 

Who quits her ho|>es^ to watch a Parent's bedl 
Feel for the Peasant, if ye 9ught can feel. 
Who with his children shares the scan^ meal; 
Insuchascene, Lptfexxplyjj^ppjtfroifi^ 
" Tis still the warmth hi« little cottage knows ! " 
Whilst §^y Pricfe <Aq' '^1^U Wiay iqipart 
Its choicest gifts) is iirozen at the heart. 

Come, joyous Plenty ! from thy heights descend, 
Con^e, li}ce an angel, 9^ ^e ppor xoj^'^ iriend^ 
Come tp the sJ^vVing ^aptiv(B*§ ]^^ ?elArf* 
And v^nn the votary of g^?Q;S3*mijBig gri^f : 
'Us Mqrcy calls thee, with resistless aif. 
And such a smile as ^acefiil phejTub^ wear ! 
She calls thee far from Grandeur's ^nvi^d M9 
To view the toiant of the hojnely cot. 
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Whose gentle partner vainly matj require 

The cheering blaze, thai mrm'd his drooping fire. 

•^Tis thine, oh Wdst j&istmctiori ! to impart 

Unnumbcr'd conaforts to the suiF'rers heart ! 

* Tis thine the pangs of hui^er to assuage. 

To ease the niiseries of declining age ! 

His prayV shall bless the^^ attd wheft gricfe corrode. 

Shall reach thy bbs&tn m the rich ^xxie. 

Shall add a nobler treasure io Ay store. 

And charm, whed gay earotisak please no mdre. 



EABLP OF THE DOGS. 

Npw swift upon the^ings of Ftoiic>. 
The dismal news trium;dliant came^ 
And round the fatal rumour spr^> 
That ev'ry Dog mu3t lose his head. 
Yet now, as Merojr still entreated. 
Ere. Policy her work compkated. 
She summon'd ev'ry dog of sporty.. 
Of j^ide, or profit, into court. 
And call'd ti^e miscreants .to produce • 
Their names, their quality, and use ;^: 
Resoly'd no quarter to aSbrd> 
Tp such as paid not for thieir board> 
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Sat banish ev*ry worthless hound 
To some dark comer under ground.—- 
This little scheme was MbrcyV doings 
She gain*d tliis point to save their ruin. 
And still maintained the cause with vigour; 
That more than dogs wou'd feel the rigour. 

The day was fixM, the crew assembled^ 
And ev*ry dog with horror trembled!-^ 
With stately air, and sober look>. 
The MastilF first his station toefe; . 
Of Tuscan prder, not for grace; 
For solid use he shew'd his place; 
He seem -d for courtesy unfit. 
For lively sports and games of wjt, ' 
Yet something dignified and bold. 
In his grim looks you nught behold ! ^ 



An item to dedsf^^bj^fm^ r- -i- . niiRiDof^ 

His thundering v^^ i»f|iyKN8bt^d«srj.:,(tu irb t«H 
Had struck tbe ndSini'ftjbie^ wkb.fett'#^ > il . c F 
And tum'-dy by/Hfiisroa'^aeafef^ Aerto c ^1 

Oncelcv^Mj>tto«iiiiW^«.Jife!^ > :'H 

No lurking bribe, ti^ii^art tnsidaons^ . *i:;! :- 1 
Had ever madi©.bi»lfeonce.^crfdiiott»: o::- ionA, 

Whattho' bifimAwjewwjf^bfjfwffi /? ^ < - 
He play'd his part, andthatf* c»apgk-^i 
With conscious pri4c^ ho gmo>d bis do^, H 

And slowly from th« court withdrew* < 

With spotted coa^, andvdvct^r^ . - -i^^ 

The Spaniel next in form a^>ears^ 

And mild as GratitudftXll^JjPi - = - ^ «^^'* 
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His silken hair,int%aii0kpvSei^''^^^'^ f- X«^-^ ^'"^ 

Prociaim'dhimoMilfcrt^-ftiirfWift}'!*^-^ ^^ rr- -. 0/ 

His darling vghh, hi*4fiB^tt plfit> - ' "'''^ ''^^' 

To foUow 8t]ii^e<t«iq»«f inoo.. ' ^ 

Tho' fonxf d &r s^arts^ rhferdctti<«is^ • ' 

Hegavetoidas) ii«lk^*l]lmg:^&^ • 

for him the ecfirliefiig expioiMy 

sAnd watch'd htm both at'^<9dijni^te>»^^, 

With mild^ entSBBffog^ fleaing aii^^ - 

He s(X)thUhi»>JaQBoiir andhia :cm» 

His wayward hiiinois»*-''iKdi be borer!' '- 

The Spanid sighM^ andbnid fto mortf'^ 

What rigorous heart eDll^d sign his doom ^: 

He shook hii»«an4itdBcaQipQr*dhdlBfe» •: ' 

With looks, wbm s«rei«tkwltitvbe«N$^ MtaiM^ 
And gcntie coqrtciy, at|op4ft4^ v . j> > .. 
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While cv'ry dog iapipaisage dieftrtd, >^ 



The great New&xmdla&d n»t appeared P^ 
He seem'd unwiUing to assert *' : 
His native worth, and^Hg^^desert.***- 
With ev'ry qyaiit^eodow'd. 
Of which the MastieflFseem'd iso prood^ 
Possessed of all those wimiiBg ways^ 
That form the Spaniel's gentle pnii8e> 
He said he plac'd his chief renown in. 
That once he ^ay*d a man from dxownhig ! 
His master told the strange ^vent. 
And own*diiis dog the instrument. 
The coiirtpFonounc'd a loud reprieve «-^ 
The pris'nec boVd, imd took his leare. 

Nc^t p^me the Pdnter> hcM and pat> . 
With bloodshptejreiondiookft alert J. . 
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Around the eager ,*pQrt«BBCii ^ytoodp 
And vowM to ssrr^ hiaa, if they ooa'd 5.- 
They told. hi&p^entagi& and birth> . 
And said the connitrj knew hrs worthy .. 
For noianl}: spc^^ts^ w4th fii^Ei allegiance^ ^ 
He paid his master ^sinct obedience^ 
Fatigue and hunger he ei3Mi«r*d> 
And skilfidly bis^pre7 secur*^ 
With general p]audits> hoarse.aDd loud; 
Poor C^sar hobbled ihro* the crowd. 
The tenants of^the grove alone, 
Dedar'd t|idr £av*rite hope was gone^ 
They flew, with c<»scious fears dismj^r'd,^ 
And vanished ia the deepest shade I 

With softest fur, and ears of siHr, . 
And nicest paw;s> as white 9$ o^jf . 
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Witb looka^insMi d^lidf »eat^ 
The Lapdo^ dext assumes his sedt !' 
Keen was the look, and fiett» ^« itaws. 
Which seem-d vefidhKd to ^tash him d^r#)i $ 
Yet stilly tho* foueh the a^tenote feoraig. 
He beggM to havt; a pftlieQl bearing. 
Some room for merc^ might be sheim hwn-s^ 
And called a witness who had knewn him! 
A Cat demaie, of colour gtcf. 
Who now infirm aad hel^iless lay, 
2>eclar*d — tho' &e to allh» cr9W<<a^ 
That much he scom'd a bribe> she knew; 
When sicK <» sad his mistress hj. 
She knew he nursed her all the da)^. 
And even ta growl, he often ventur'd. 
Whenever bold introder» enter'd ! 
With soft domestic, plea^a^ pow*rs^ 
He cheer*d her solitary hourii > 



He shared her w^te^w^hou^itJtfaBeft teaigB !Mr» 

He play'd a tl)QU3iiiid rtcis to pfease bsar^ ..' 

Close by her^ide he 8O&I7 crept> 

And watdi'd her ^ambef9 labile sli$ sl^l ; 

His piercing voice. ^ttawme'd jtbe »l«anger. 

And gave alarm. J^ ime of 4atiger l-^ 

Thus speke &f ^toess^ laotit demuidy* 

And said she caoa^ 1^ jFfistioe pinifly I 

Nor spoke the whiski^'ft friend in vato. 

The case, the evldenoe was piaiu ! 

The wond'ring Gowrt;, hepr pow'rs coafest^ 

And spared Fidelio, li>» the reat I ^ 

And now, to paint e^ol}, yarioofli sprt^ 
Which rose tiiD)uitaGp9 i^ iks eourt^ 

And all their sev*r^ claims display '4» ^ ■ 

In field, in buildin|^s« apd ia sh^de, . - ^ ^ 



The' Muse decfaresliewdfiitie^ 
And quick must hasten to ^le sGfoeL 

Adog, of ottarse' plebeian mbtild> 
Obscure, and hideous to behold ! 

Of shaggy coat,- and looks foiiorn^ 
Which rais'd the gen'ral smile of scorn. 
Amidst the ihumittrs of the'ciew. 
Came forth, distinguish'd to the view 5 
With modest looks, yet not drsmayM, 
His rev'reflce to the cdutt he paid. 
And thus, witli anguish in his breast. 
His artless sentiments expressed : — • 

^' I see, alas ! -a gen'ral gloom, 

^^' Portends my miserable doom ! 
'' I frankly own my vulgar breed— 

''^^ J boast no rhetoric io succeed^ 



"** No softness ipp«ijr'A)©ki«^^>car»*^ 
^' Rough is noyMMR^ and cn^ my cars T 
^*' No carpets am I us'd to tread, 
*' The cold and iHB^feten'd icar&^my bed ! ' 
*' Yet stUl— tho'^lttUftfelc is my lot, 
" A friend I hav(&in yond^ cot J*— 
''Ah, know! tiiat poverty and cares, 
'' Weigh to the-grave his silver hairs ! 
'^ 'Tis mine, -vriih {Aide- 1 must reveal^ 
'^ To share his solitary mcal> 
'' • Tis mine, when Xabour's task is o'er, 
'' To give a welcome at his door : 
" Humbly I watch his ikile' storo> 
" My feeble pow*rs can do no more ! — 
" No plea of excellence I make 5 
*' But spare me, ^for•my master's sake ! ^^ 
*' Or if my sentence be decreed, 
y Oh let some other dog succeed. 



'^' Soa» dog aft^&ift&il and tiks^oae, 

^' And Trax flball die^vrkboufi a tear r* 

He ceased ^--r* ^ad hi » gea^rai paaas^ 
Proclaimed ^a heajrt&l^ deqpt 9ppl»ite ^ 
From Pity's eye, a Iwr^lsre fWl-s-*' 
Ah! whocoH'dtj^kbeM:ptead«o.weU>'!^ 
*' Go, gen'rouft 4og," ft^e <3Wjrt cgiddm'd, 
*' And gain the v^tqgr. yqiOi h«vc ^dWmdl 
^' Oh fear not malice, nor diw^r^ 
<f Go«— prc^ve a coix^^ to 7091 masiter 1 '* 

The judge dedar'4 ^ t^al o*er, 
*Twere shamieM ^d^a the» 10^5 
In ev*xy dog that t^ hk Cafie» 
There seemVd 9f^h inerit in his place> 
She said that praise pipi. ^adb mt3»t &U, 
And gave acwuitvj^ to tjbe^ 4iits 1 
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TH£ SaUIRREL . 

TO mS M18TSB88, 

Tna' better fonn'dA pen to nibblo. 
Than bless'd with art to write and scriljble^ 
I'll do my best, with some assistance. 
To charm my mistress at a distance. 
And praise (if ere these lines shou'd find her) 
The guardian she has l^t behind her. — . 
Whene'er, .by tender fears engrossed, 
I think my miatress I have lost. 



When round in vain, my eyes I cast. 
And find the mournful change aghast ! 
There comes a gentle fiiend, officious. 
Who gives me morsels moiit delidbus I 
Either to [dease my heart's desire^ 
She roasts me^chcanuts by the fire. 
Or if she thinks 'twill please my palate. 
She brings jne lettuce, nuts, and sallad! 
When roused 6om sleep, I shew my rag^ 
And spurp the boundaries of my cage. 
Whene'er my motions seem to need 'em, 
I (aste the precious hour^ of fireedom. 
No wliisker'd foe, widi goosebeny eyes. 
My hours ^frfirolic shall -surprize.*— 
With trembling..heart, and fears of dangei:. 
Indeed, I*ve seen a tabby stranger^i 
A youngling of the race (with sorrow) ^ 
Which ev'iy Squirrel views with horror 1 



Bui oh ! \dth Priend^ip^ my rdiantCi, 
i bid'her crooked arts defiance !-** 
Tho' awkward vigitors might choke me, 
I let your gentle sister stroke me, 
'And hope she feels a condescension^ 
Which' even now! blush to mention !«— i 
Tho' guarded thus, from terrors free. 
My mistress ! still I sigh for thee I 
For thee I feel unusual fears. 
At ev'ry noise I prick iny ears ! 
JViid oh! howe'er by others frighted> 
Must ever hear thy voice delighted ! 
For thee, thy Squirrel now prepares 
His softest, most engaging airs, 
Tho* nicest wool my =cage shou-d line. 
And golden bars around shou'd shine, 
Tho* even my friends and near relations, 
Shou*d come from aHl the ^stant nations. 
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TTho' fcofrign imts ^lou'd tempt me top, 
(Sweet as the soil wbese once tliey grew) 
My mistiress ww'd I loi^ to hug. 
And be thy bwnbte servant Scuo. 

[I^U wa* a North Aawrkan Squirrcl.J 
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THE 

PEASANT TO HIS DOG, 

OCCASIONED BY A RUMOtTS OF tlTK HOO TAX^ 

In April, 17^. 

My faithful Dog ! and must we part^ 

In life*$ declining dny. 
So old and constaoit as tbon att. 

And like thy master, gwjr } 

Poor humble partner of my lot^ 

With mild beseeching eye, 
I thought, beneath my wretched cot^ 

The great might let tliee lie ! 



Small tit th7 wishes^ small thj needs^ 
And coarse thy scanty fyre. 

But more^ alas ! thoVM^cy pleads^ , 
Tby master cannot spare ! 

Meek watcher of my humble store,. 

Tby merits all I own> 
And hear thy :^elcome at my door. 

And hear thy parting moan ! 

I hear'd thy shrill, indignant bark>. 

When worthless paupers came. 
Too. fierce and honest in the dark • 

For any bribes to tame ! 

As once I slumbqr^d on the heatb>. 
A ruffian sought tibe way,. 
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Then dldlt tilou loiize my ear firom deaths 
And turn his steps away. 

When dawn of d^y won'd softly peep. 

It was thy practice still. 
To wake thy oniaster from his 8leep> • 

To climb the neigh'bring hill, 
». 
•Twas something, in die woes of life, 

Depriv'd of friends most dear-— 
^Twas something in this world of strife'! 

To find a Dog sincere ! . .\ 

Ah ! little can the poor man shew, . 

His heavy hours to bless ! 
May Heaven forgi¥e the cruel foe. 

Who makes that little less ! . 
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Perckance, 'tis Bximoiir's busj voi<»>. 

Alarms my fearful breast ; 
For Grandeur, sure, wou!d scorn the choice^. 

To rob a poor man's rest I 

A hearty where Charily exo^^ 
Has deign'dour cause to i^ead-**- 

Bless'd be the owner where it dwells^ 
And West the gfsn'rpus deed ! 

But oh ! if still the die h6 cast. 

My Dog ! I'll not.rcpine. 
Jot Death must be thy lot at last. 

And Heaven wili pity mine ! 



ONf THE DEATH OF A^. 

ROBIN ft ED -BREAST, 

WHO FERISHEO IN AN APARTMENT WHERE: 
HE CAME FOR SHELTER; 

Sw£ET> s^eade JBird t wllose sbiv'rmg bredst^ 
"Whca dreaxy snows had chilTd the plam, . 

To Pity came^ a gentle guest! 
Nor ask*d a shelter there io vmii« 

Sweet bird ! whose 8©j& endieariog pernor, . 
By Gratitvuk moce fkm&g grew ! . . 
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'Twras thine to charai the weary hour, , 
And cheer thy benefactor too j 

To sooth him jjvidr thy warbling lay. 
With playful tricks his smile to win, . 

And^frowning Gare flew far away^ 
When gentle Robin once came in ! 

-But oh ! the killing winter 80o» 

Has pierc'd, within the keen abode, . 
!l^ven there where Pity gave its boon, 
, j£v!.n there where Gratitade has glow*d I \ 

And both sjiall now bestow a tear,: 
(Tho' more, alas ! they cannot do) 

Hiey^smil'd on Robin's short carea:, . 
They piiy him now their last, adieu ! ■ 



Benevolence itself shall bless 

The tear, whicli kindly now shall falJ^ , 
*Tis her*s the stranger to caress — • 

*Tis Charity's to fjijbl for aul, . 
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RELIGIOUS SUPPLICATION. 

Oh Thou! whose sagred Light in Darlsness 

beamed ! 
Whose Grace supports us — and whose Lore^ 

redeem'd ! -— 
Complete within my soul tliy blest design. 
And make uiy struggling heart for ever Thine W 
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CHRISTMAS -EVE. 

"^SuaE all Creation seems to join. 
And speak the Season is Divine ! 
'^ The spangled Heavens — a shining frames— 
*' Their Great Original proclaim ! " 
The glitt'ring stars illume the earth. 
Once honoured with a Savioue*s Birth. 
Resplendent, awful, and serene. 
Majestic Order decks the, scene 5 
And almost may the listening ear, 
TThe tuneful harps of Seraphs hear !— n 
Oh, Harmony i thy note is Love ! 
And sure thy trhimph was Above, 
When from the azure Courts of Heav'n» 
A Saviour to Mankind was given ! 
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CHRISTMAS. DAY. 



Hail, sacred D&7I thy glorious light 
Mskes all Creation seem more bright ! 
Dispels the Winter's heavy glooxn> 
And raises Sorrow from the tomb ! 

Pale Resignation^ humble cot. 
By Grandeur and* the world ^i|;iot> 
Shall fed the splendour of thy ray^ 
And bid her-patient sons be gay. 

Where Poverty her toil pursueSj 
And still ^er da9y task renews^ 



Tho' Nature droops— .thy beams shall sfiiiifc 
•All pure, refreshing, and Divine I 

lEv'n in the dark and doleful way. 
Where fierce- Despair delights to sttay, 
*Tis THINE a sunshine to impart. 
To warm his desolated heart ! 

Oh bright Religion ! thoQ canst bless. 
Canst draw him from his dark recess. 
And open treasures to his view^ 
Which boasting Grandeur ^lever knew ! 

Tho' eartlily friends shou^'d all forsake, 
A glorious path he still may take. 
Where beams of Mercy he may sh^e. 
And find hu x>ka« Rej>££M£r th£R£ 1 
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DECEMBER 25, 179&- 

^^RITTEN AT THE HECTOR Y, AT BYFLEET^ 

Witness ye Skies— oh Earth giveear*-' 
Behold a host of Angels near ! 
They speak a Truth of matchless worth, 
"The hour tiiat gave a Saviour birth ! 
The deepest shades of Night> profound, 
iShall echo with the glonous sounds 
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TO A fiBSPBCTABLt 

1»0ETICAL GENTLEMAN^ 

WHO C0N6BALED HIS TALENTi 

FROM THE WORLD. ' 

When Geai^s glows with Fancy's vivid flame. 
And speaks of arts, or aims, or Lofe's soft claim«^ 
Then shou*d the Muse, with gen'rous fears dismay'd^ 
Ketire jQfom Flalfry to Oblivion's shade ; 
Then shou*d she shrink from Envy's scowling gaze. 
Or cve0 the cheering smile of honest praise : * 
Ah ! who shall dare her secret haunts pursue? 
In yielding Fame, she gains our friendship too.-» 
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But oh ! wbeii kindling with celestial light. 
Exalted Genius takes a nobler flight, 
When rising from the damps of mdold'ring clajr. 
She soars with eagle wings to endless day ! 
Whoa Truth resplendent darts its golden beani> 
Thro' all the glowing tints of Fancy's theme. 
When bright Religion shall its influence daft. 
And soft'ning nvimbcrs guid&it-to the haart — 
Oh then let conscious Diflfidence beware ! 
For Charity forbids her entrance there !— 
A nobkr .Pow'r — • to Vanity unknown^ 
AVould yield to others what it feels' its own -, 
Witli sweet dilSusive arf, and language clear, 
'Twou'd speak of hope and comfort far and near-y 
And oh 1 if praise a gen'rous pang shou'd wake, 
• Twou.'d bear that evil for Religion's sake! 
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TO THE 
MEMORY OP MY FRIEND, 

Mrs. Elizabeth colberg. 

1798. 



Whii:e filial tenderness, with grief sincesre. 
Pours o'er her last remains the honour*d tear^ 
While Love connubial, heaves the heartfelt groai^ 
And claims from Pity's lute her softest tone -, 
OAft faithful tribute, o'er the silent earth. 
Shall Friendship pay to Patience and to V^orth 1-^ 
Oh gentle friend ! from Mtra <lost thou dalm 
Tiiis humble off 'ring to thy modest fame. 
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Oft hast thou check*d invading Sorrow's coarser^ 

▲Dd sooth'd the troabled mind with sweet discoarse t 

Thy native truth, thy virtues well she knew. 

And rooted op Estpem^ AfF^tioa.grewi 

In glowing numbers, plaintive wou'd she tell 

Of native exeoUenfie, belo^'d so weU. 

But oh ! how vain — in various scenes of life. 

To paint the Friend unchang'd— the faithful Wife! 

The tender Parent too — whose pious care 

^ear'd the young plant, a nobler soil to share. 

And trep)^Ung taught th^ infant heart to bow 

To thc^t AjUEughty Power, which guards it now.'! ; 

Still notay it own Him. — merciful and just ! 

The Mother's treajsure^ and the mourner's trast-! 

Thjr virtue resignation -r- gentle S^nt I 
Thy sUeijit sjL^^ring hours, without compl«at{ 
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And cv'iy deed that Charity inspired. 

Its ardent zeal, its sympathy untir'd ! 

Its soothing welcome, and its gen'rous sighs. 

The pray'r whidi rais*d thy spirit to the skies, ^ 

From righteous Heaven was surely meant to prove 

A nobler reeompence than human love ! 

When anguirfi, with a lingering, slow decay, 
Constim'd the feeble springs of life away. 
While filial sorrow watch'd the fainting breath. 
And tremblinjg, lingered round the bed of death j - 
Wherefore in ttlence was Ae pang suppress'd } 
Bat Faith engrav'd its promise on thy breast ! 
And even thro* anguish — ^thro* the shades of night. 
There beam'd the splendour of the Christian light ! — *r 
Oh! may we all enjoy that ray cBvinei. 
And meet oar sentence witli a Hope fike THif^r. 
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LINES, 

ADDRESSED TO HER ROTAL RIOHNEftS^ 

THE DUTCHESS OF YORK. 

Beyond all titles, dignity, and birth. 

Oh, lovely Princess ! shines thy native worth ! 

Thy noble Consort, whom the world admires. 

Enjoys each deed thy charity inspires ; 

For Christian Virtue, with refiilgent ray. 

Gleams, with benignant lustre, o*er thy way ! — 

Had Heav'n assign*d thee far an humbler lot; 

Still had it sparkled in the lowly cot : 

But more it kindles from the mountain's lieight. 

And spreads with nobler powers its radiant light ! 
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LINES, 

ONHEAEING OF THE CONDUCT OF: 

ADMIRAL DUNCAN, 

▲FTSA A SIGNAL VIGTOBT OVER THE PVTCfl 
FLfeET> 

OCTOyER 11> 1797. 

HovF*^great was Duncan ! when in conquest's hour. 
His conscious heart confess'd a higher Pow*r ! 
Whose noble naind, his God alone cou'd fill. 
And cv*a by victory ?twafi uncoDquer'd sUU ! 
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With gloiy crown'd, he call'd his valiant ciciTi. 
To yield that homage from the Christian due !^ 
^Thcre shone the Hero^ iA his brightest form, 
—He own'd his refiige *mid the raging stormy 
And shew 'd his friends— !-his foes, who yet might 

live, 
A surer harbour than the world can give L 



♦ AHutling to a devout Thanks|,iving rcturnad by 
A<1 m iral D V i< tf A >» after the Vkto ly . 



ON THB NUPTIALS OP HER ROYAL HIOHNES* 

THE PRIMGBSS HoVAL, WItH THE 

DUKE OF WIRTEM&ERG. 

Whilst Pomp and Spliendour mark thy joyous way, , 
Accept, fair Princess ! e€ to humble lay ! 
To aid thy charms, and deck thy lovely form — 
Whilst Taste and Genius shall their tttsk perform, . 
And sparkling gems, the daz^iled eye shall "w'm •— - 
Bright as their lustre, be thy hopes within !— 
May princely Wirtemberg the treasure own. 
And prize the gem he won from England's Throne; , 
(A throne where Virtue sitsin regal state. 
Ennobling Pomp with honours tridy great) 
Whilst courteous smiles adorn thy geiitle hraW> 
And bless the foreigti dime which claims thee nmr. 
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ON THE DBATH 09 

T«E Rev. Db. FORDYCE. 

1799. 

Blest be his memoiy 4 whose ilhimm'd page^ 
May check the foUies of a future age ! 
When Genius in the cause of Virtue &hines> 
On adamant are wrought the golden lines ; 
Nor Tune, nor Pow'r, nor Envy can destroy 
The noble work^ which Angels might enjoy !~ 
Where Truth's immortal champions war with Vice> 
Thy name shall ever shine, oh great Fokdtge ! 
And oh ! whilst Justice shall record thy zeal. 
For bright Religion — for tliy country's weal-^ 
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Remembrance mingles, with a soften'd tear. 
The glowing virtues of tlie friend sincere V 
The gen'rous welcome, which thy look declared. 
The cordial smile thy Henrietta shared, 
Mem'ry shall trace— while Resignation too, 
0*cr all thy griefs its gentle shadow threw !— • 
Firm in affliction — sure thy conscious breast. 
Felt the pure Faith thy trembling lips expressed ^ 
And Qhristian Hope — tho* humble, yet serene. 
Cast its soft lustre o*er thy closing scene! 
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©W TH* DBATH OF 

£ADY DARELL^ 

WIFE at sm LIONEL harelx.^ 

She's gone! — ah gone !-^ whilst Gratitude siiiCcrfc,, 
Shall weep luxuriant o*er its Dareli.'s bier ! 
Whilst soft Affection mourns its tend*rest friendj 
The child of Poverty her sighs sliall blend 3 
And Youth with Age its falt*ring praise shall join^ 
Where never Flattery rear'd its hollow shrine. 
Blest be the Christian Hope! — each kindness giY*ii>. 
Shall add new lustre to a saint in Heaven**-* 



*Gh! may that thought a lenient balm impaft. 
And 600th the anguish of each wounded heart ! 
Since Heaven's eternal promtse guards the just^ 
While pious Hope> with bri^t unfailing trusty 
Shall j^ant h«r fairest bbssoms ia the susw* 
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■EPITAPH ON 



M«. ffiEGHARD SMITH, ScKOEra, 

OF CHERTSEY. 



The friend of all— embalm'd in Virtue's tears. 
Sinks to the grave, mature and ftdl of years ! 
A spirit mild, beneficent and true. 
With worthy Smith from this vain world withdrew. 
--Goodness survives, when Nature sinks to rest. 
And stamps her image on each feeling breast ! . 
Secure, oh Smith ! • tho' modest is thy fame. 
And soothing comfort shall attend thy name^ 
For Hope attends the mfem*ry of the just. 
And they shall rise in triumph frcwn the dust I 
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TO THE MEMORY OP 

LADY ELIZAiBETH WORSLEY, 

t 

' January, ISW. 

Say ! shou'd we mourn thee ! oh exalted saint? 
Tho* genVous friendship pours its mild complaint^ 

-Tho' Gratitude, with soft assiduous care. 
Seeks for thy grave, and strews its roses there ; . . 
Say, «ho»ld we mourn thee ? by Almighty Vawet 
Releas'd, in mercy, from the suffering hour I 
Ah no ! thy Christian virtues shall impart 
A balm most lenient^ while they wopnd the hearty 
ThyPietysincere"— thy Friendship true, , 

Thy Charity, retir'd from public view ! 
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•Thy generous kindness ! eager to select 
The worthy object of the world's neglect^ 
With ev*cy excelkno^liifltfllhoae coofest; 
Shall glow^ with memory^ in the conscious breast. 
Sweet is the Hope that bri^t Ri^igion gives ! '— • 
\Ve know in Death-* that our Rbdeehbr lives I 
And those like thee^ who patiently endure, 
Tho* Nature fails, shall find His Pbomisb subk. 



TO TBS 
«SBSOST OF ▲ BZhOmn BXXSBAHB, 

Tto Rbv. GEORGE SEWELL/ 

BBCTOR OF BTFL6ET, SUKBBT. 
OSOl. 

Oijr tliOu! whose memoiy in my tortur'd braia. 
And in my wounded heart must still remain ! . 
What can sappcnt us, when by Heaven's decree* 
W6 part with some dear object, lov'd, like theoi 
What can support us, but Religion's power. 
Which beams, Bcrenely, thro' the darkest houi; 
Andprostrate, when in dust the mourner Ue^ 
Xifts the dim eye, imploring to the skiesi 



Then shines the Christian Hope*-oh ever blest! 
Still on that Rock my tremblmg soul shall rest ! 
That owie lov'd voibef, which sung cetesthA Ibve, 
Now may it join the heav'nly choir above ! 
And that sweet spirit^ wiueh with M&ccy crDWn'd, 
So oft difRised fair Gratitude aroond. 
May now, from cares and human weakness free. 
Oh bright Redeemer! everdwell with thee ! 
Whilst Angels in seraphic welcomes join. 
And greet hdm with a nobler love thaa mine ! ««- 
'Oh dear Remembrance ! at his last release. 
Kind was the messenger of Heav^ftly Pfeace !— • 
Ahnighty doodness, atthat awful hour. 
Displayed its mercy, while we fdt its powVj 
Thankful I bow for ev*iy comfort given. 
And yield die treasure of my hopes to Heaven^ 
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CHRISTIAN FORTITUDE. . 

Fearless and firm^ in anguish some have stood. 
Whilst savage Cruelty has drank their blood ! -— 
See the pale Stoic, to fulfil his part. 
Must harden ev'ry nerve within his heart i 
In walls of adamant, uprcgr'd by Pride, 
Unmov'd he views a suiF'ring world beside 5 
Whilst the fierce Indian, calm in stern repQse> 
Mocks at his mis'ry, and defies his foes ! — 
Not so — Religion '. — arm'd with Hope secure^ 
She bears distress, as angels might endure ! 
Meek, yet undaunted— • with celestial mien. 
She walks majestic thro' Affilction's scene. 
No savage Pride— no sullen dark Despair-— 
But humble Resignation marks her there ! 
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She yields access to ev*ry virtuous claim. 
To Pity's tear, and soft Affection's name. 
In fearing God, ahe knows natsther feai-. 
And for a &»[^i.our's sake the world ia dear } ■ 
— Such is the courage Christian Faith can yield, 
*' When Saints expire, and Martyrs take the 
*' field/' . , 

Almighty Power ! -*-I feel 'tis only Thine, 
From all their dross hout Virtues to refine^ 
And ev'ii exalt our Nature to Divine I 



<7S9 



ON THB DEATH 

f»F LADT MART^'AND RBR SISTXS> LADT 

JUIIA' COLLTEB. 

JUNBj 1800. 



As two fair flow'rets, of congenial worth. 
Drop from the parent stem to silent earth ! 
Thus, the &ir Collyer*s^ in their early bloom. 
Sink, cold and lifeless, to the senseless tomb ^"^ 
Yet Charity shall there her oflF'rings bring. 
The sweetest flow'rets of the breathing spring ! 
There filial Piety, with watchings pale. 
Shall meekly tell the world her artless tale. 



And Christian Hope, to deck the mournful scenes 
Shall plant her Iwight, and beauteous evergreen ! 
She speaks of comlbrt ! oh ! ma/y this impart 
A. soothing lesson to l^e momi»6r*s heart 1 
The* Virtue secfflis tafade ta-mortal eyes,^ 
Her charms shall hlbom> transfilai^d to thevskics ! 



T0 TRJs ariatosTv of a nsAB MOTAlk^^ ^ 
LADY YOUNG, 

Of CHERT6BY ABBEY* 

Sept. 1801* 

Though Heaven recalls her from this world of woe. 
Where Death shall lay our tend*rest wishes low. 
Soft as the visions of celestial light, 
A Mother's once lov'd image meets my sight ! 



M^i lioiriately:ia-tbe widor^*d4ft^ '^* 5<^.W 
She came— <>a nklsieDger of ^McK?p'Vpo^lins^^^>'• 
Torn fnHA the dio^g; object of j^ay hesBtt; '- ' 
She touch^ itff iwaii»fi ^th «ift 6ag2lci^i:» aft^ : ' 
And with a look^ where aogd Pitjr-^glow'ii, ' 
She caird the^oeocnfir taher kiud^bod^ ' - ' ^ 

For ev'ry woe her gen'rcww bosom-'^ek, * - ' ^ 

And in her smile a hcav'nly ^weeiiiess dwelt 5 ^ 
Tho' form'd to grace the gay and festive fac«r/ 
She bkjssM repose, and pria&'d Reflecti(m'B hour^ • 
Ajod-many a sccne^ by bounteotts Nature grac'd> : 
She deck'd with charms of elegance and taste I 
Ah4 more she gracTd it, wheaa theinfent cmw, > /- 
To;^afe her' g^tle gi^ with raptoce flew! V 
And Misery f]3aqi.her haiuLobtam'd ireUef^ 
With ail that sympathy so dear to Grief.-^ 



Whilst Jiere^o ji^ftb*-'i*HN»'«itth s^ tso^ 

So perfe^cate^Bet4idcaDal:to»€te»[-^ nxto %\'< 
Firm and fwagi^di with tolyrFaSdljtoch^ u; 
The bmsM^/CSmstlaa bcm Itetcbrfsiiipre^ : )r o^ /• 
And Pa<tolce-wtlhiit»fMftid:crie8ti^ .:;; i.\.\ 

Shone o'er.tlie cYie^of l»er depai;:feiog<da|r. . > : 

Oh eyer-loy*dyiuad ^v^rbonoiir'd sjbade r 
Faint is; Ibet.tEibatebjrA^GUanpa^ .? /\ . 

?ut fiM Lore, with. Virtue's pcccious tew^ 
Havfi aaeeWy jrin'd on thy^ laiaented bier !.-^ ; 
Thp^' ywusbU hence^ whilst Memfiy 'S pow^r AtdSi 
' dwell,: ' - r^ 

Ne*er can. my heart pionoaace a last iajrewsefl*-*'. LA. 
Still the de» Husbfand^stiU thelifotfier-sfomiAT 
Most sofdy gleam diro' li£&'i eyentMstonnV^ s.;A 
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ifind Hbpe celestial glows with fervent rhj^ 
Though hfe and all its viaons mdt away.-^ 
As pilgrims here> thro' thorny paths we roanij 
But still Redeeming Lore averts bar dbom^ 
And guid^ our footsteps to a brighter home I 



i;o * * sfr * * * , 



ON HEE BfRTH-DAY. 



From bounteous Heaven, as early showVs are 

found. 
With wond*rous pow'r to fertiliie the ground j 
Thus, oft the heavy stonns of grief and woe. 
Bid the sweet buds of hcav'nly virtue blow 5 
They glow with thee. Asp as i a I — May they bring 
A glorious har\xst— an unfa<^ng spring! 
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ALPHON3«. 



OfiT thou ! whose speech might gain applause^ 

And triumph in Religion^s cause^ 

Ah ! deem not Wit^ with sparkling lights 

Will ere edipse a sun so brigfatl ^ 

Whose radiant power caa grief coQtrotil>. , 

And yield arsunshind to the 9(Nd t 

Would Genius then^ its art disph^; 

To cast a shadow o'er the day^*^ 

A midn^ht gloomy and profdand> 

Our way with darkness to confound ? 
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lYould Gsnitts then obstnict opr view. 
And plant a them where roses grew ? 
Or snatch, with vile infernal force. 
The staff from Misery in its course ?— • 
Inglorious triumph ! To succeed^ 
Were here but in&my iodoed ! » 
And what but ruin must pursue 
The victor, and the vanquish'd too> 

For thee ! i whose eloquence and youtfi, \ 

Might charm us in the cause of Truth ! 
Oh ! trust not Fancy's feeble ray. 
To guide thio' life's declining way I 
The dreary wadcBBCM shall spread-* 
The storm may blacken round thy head ! 
There*s One to hear thy deep ooooplaints, 
Tho* ftiepds fonake, and Nature iainta. 



Ob! ma^ thy tceinbUng spiiit find 
The Friend-- the Saviour of Mankindl 
There!s On b to rescue f jtosei ^eqaair — * 
Oh ! mayst thou live to bless His care. 
And prize the inivikge of Firdyerl - 
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ON TBS B).a8aXHe OF.]^£AGE. 

1802, 

FoKEVER be His N^me ador'd-— 
His sacred Name, who sheath*d die BWord! 
And bids the Olive branch divine^ 
Around the sheaves of Plenty twine t 
Whilst Virtae> Peace, and fair Renown^ 
Adorn our gracious Monarch's crown ! 
No more the laurel wreath appears, 
£ath*d in a nation's flowing tears 3 
But gentle Hope, with soothing pow*r. 
Anticipates the future hour;^ 



When he^ the vet'ran Sddier tra^ 
Who ne'er the fears of danger knew* 
Or qiiak'd to hear theMsum^ roar. 
Shall (landed on his native shore) 
Enjoy the wiaal, dear r^st. 
And drop a tender tear at last ! 

ComeCharitj! thou ChUd of Love 1 
C^me from thy azure seat Above ! 
Witli^ious Gratitude*s delight^ 
And gen*rous Loyalty unite. 
So shall the glowing tribute rise^ 
An incense worthy to the sluesi 
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LINES, 

'mSSPBCTFULLY ADDjRBSSED TO HIS MAJBSTr, 
ON THE BLESSING OF PEACE. 

Written IK THE Spring op 1802. 

While Peace, with animated strain^ 
Re-echoes on the rural plain. 
And decks fair Spring's rwiving scene. 
With fairer flow'rs and brighter green ! 
Whilst ev'n the fading cheek of woe. 
With pious gratitude shall glow. 
And War, content with past renown^ 
To Mercy yields his laurel crown ! 



Hi 

When Joy puts on her festive suit. 
Shall Loyalty alone be mute ? 
No ! to our graQious^ Monarches ear. 
Its humblest tribute shall be dear 1 
-N-rlts prayer> cacfa brighft revolving i»x. 
Implores a blessing on his way, 
"Whilst fearless Duty marks its own, 
Tgr change and rebel Pride tmknawik; 
And when th* inspiring note of Praise, 
Its homage to the sky shall raise. 
With Gratitude's seraphic flame. 
Still msQT we blend our Sov'reign'g name! 
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ON SOMB OF OUR TROOPS COMIHO V» 
CH^RTSRT AFTBR THE WAR.' 

Writtbn W 1802, 

Whilst hcav'nly Mercy's tunefld voices 
Shall bid enraptar'd cfX)wds rejoice. 
High shall those warlike ranks appear> 
Who gained thdr kurds oace so dear! 
And fought) sweet Peace ! thro*^ dire dismay^ 
And fields of blood, to find thy way.--* 
Go Fame 1 with eloquence sublime, 
ProcMm the heroes of tliis time ! 
Tell them, inev'ry honest heart. 
The gen'rou* Soldier claims a part! — 



His suffering wounds to Heav'n are dear. 
And doubly shall his laurels cheer^ 
When sheltered from the angry Uast^ 
They grace the olive wrea& at last ! 

Oh may Religion's heov'nly pQW€r> 
Bestow her everlasting flower! 
So may its radiant beauties bloom^ 
Beyond the darkness of the tornb^ 
And shine immortal, bright and gay. 
When other wreaths shall fade awajt! 
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A HYMN. 



Wbitten in Makch^ 1602. 



Mt Saviour! let thy heav'nly Gracc^ 
My mournful thoughts controul ; 

Oh! may thy radiant light efiace 
The darknefls- of my soul ! 

For ne'er did Love, in gentler strain, . 

The balm of comfort give— 
' Tis tliine to heal our deepest pain. 

Who died— -that we might liyc I 



To Heijvcn be cv'ry wish resigned. 
Which fondly once I knew^ 

And teach me, with an htimble rnind^ 
To yield my KBttow^ toot 
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CHARLES PEMBROKE, Eso, 

l»r CHBBTSBT. 

1802. 

Whilst Sense and Gcmi^ moom a patron iSed, 
And Friendship weep& him with the silent dead 1 
Whilst deeper anguish, with its ktenest dart. 
Has pierc*d, alas ! the vhrtuous widow's heart !— • 
Let conscious Truth proclaim, with ardour due. 
How nobly Pembroiib from the world withdrew ! 
With gentle kindness, dignified, serene ! 
He cheer*^ tlie mourners at his closing scene^ ^ 



And from his lips such precious accents flowed;, 

As Love shall treasure to its last abode ! 

Ah! comfort thore^withsootfalng charm shall dwells ^ 

And heal the anguish of a last farewell !— ^ 

In that sad hour, when feeble Nature fills. 

The Man, the Christian— and his God prev^s ! 

Th* immortal soul, as conscious of its worth. 

Inspires the last remains of feeble earth. 

And shews some soft regret— as trav*llcrs cast>. 

A tender look o'er scenes they fondly pass'd. 

But still a brighter home attracts their sight. 

And calls them to the realms of purer light 
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OK TXB I>BATR OF. 

SIR KICHARI> SUTTON. 

Dbcbmbek^ 1802. 

In those bright scenet^ where Mercy dwells above^ . 
Warm'd with the lustre of Redeeming Love ! 
There may the soul, refin'd, of Sutton dwell. 
Who practised here its sacred laws so wcD !«— * 
Tq Heaven supreme, we yield the friend we prize, "^ 
Tho* planted in the grave, sweet Hope shall rise, J 
And bear its fruit immortal in the skies. 
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TO THE MBMOKT OV JOSN VTCLBAKK »«, 8011^ 
OF THE LATE SIR BALFH MII.BANK* ^ 

WRITTEN BY ]^AKTICUI.AR REaUBST OF TBB 
-AUTHOR'8 8X8TBa. 

Mild vere bis sorrows ! liigoified -^ serejae^ 
And graceful Jlcsignadon touched liis mieo. 
Whilst Love paternal cast its aoft'isng ^car. 
O'er tlie dark scene of sufF'naag and of woe.— • 
Cofne^ spotless Tmtbi thy flow'rs shim'd ever 

bloom^ 
With sweets unfading^ o'er thy MilBanr's tomb! 
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— Oh virtuous Spirit ! formed on eartli to prore 
The purest energy of faithful Love ! 
To find a nobler state most yield, sincere. 
That heartfelt peace which oft is wounded here ! 
Friendship sfaaU ever pn^e (thy honoun^d bme. 
And blend with thine her lov'd Cornelia's name ! 
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THE 

MOTHER'S INVITATION. 

r 

Oh come! my fed^le arms I spread—- ^ 
It is thy Mother calls^ my child ! 

Thy gentle home thou need'st not dread>. 
For Mercy it is meek and mild ! 

Thy £amish*d, hollow looks I've seen. 
Thy trembling steps, unknown to thee ! 

Thy pallid cheek, and wretched mien. 
Have cancell*d all thy wrongs to me ! 

Oh ! turn thee from the fatal snare. 
Which led thee from my hopes astray 5 



t-For all thy dreams are now despair;-*- 
And cold and dark is all thy way"! 

'And oh ! when Mis'ry and Decay, 
Shall seize thee for their prey forlorn. 

Thy flatt'rers then will turn away, 
Interror leave thee ! —or in scorn \ 

And who sfcall cheer thy closing eye ? 

And who shall watch thy feinting breadi ? - 
Still wou'd I sooth thy latest sigh» 

And nurse thee on the bed of Death ! 

Tho* cold and cheerless is thy home, 
And long, alas ! has prov'd to me ! 

Not much my child wou'd feel the gloom— 
A shelter wou'd k prove to thee I-*^ 



No keen rtjinachta fthou*dst Ihon feet -^ 
Thy pdg^iant griefs I wouM console. 

And many a pray*r of heartfelt zeal, 
Shou'd sye for metcj to thy soul ! *- 

Oh ! through a Saviour^s bleedmg love>' 
May Heaven receive thy contrite prayV ! 

And grant a better home Above, 
And grant a softer pardon thebb t 
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HOISE AND THE GOLT. 

A FA&X.B. 

In times of yore> a sprightly Steed, 
Who boasted much his youthftil speed. 
And scom*d, with pride, the narrow bound. 
Which fix*d him in a sober ground 3 
Resolv*d to try one bold endeavour. 
And make his fortune, now or never! --^ 
Impetuous, ardent, wild and young. 
O'er the strict fence he Vghtly ^pdruag. 
And darting to the distant way. 
He look'd around liim, blythe and gay 5 



And shook bis mane^ aod prick*d his edl«i» 
'Disdaining caution -^ foes, and fears ! 
And casting round a pitying eye 
On ev'ry post-horse trotting by.-— 
At length, ar calm and quiet beast. 
Who neither seem'd to fast nor feast. 
Who never went one jot the faster 
Than rule prescrib*d him, and his master-^ 
Who waited now, to know his pleasure. 
With looks content, and careless leisure. 
Bespoke the lively courser gay. 
With such respect as Houyhnnhmms^ pay.— ^ 
^' My friend," he cried, ''you seem a stranger.5 
" -As night comes on, there m^y be dagger ! 



• Alluding to Swift's whimtical account of t 
voyage to the HouyhnnhmBu. 
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'' There seems a ftk a&d teoiptiQg roa4» 
" Where beauteous veiwhwe is bestow'd ; 
** But there's a GUph-^and tho* thgr saj^ 
" By some *tis thought the shortest way, 
'' Yet pray, my fiien4, accept advice, 
'* And tabe this Boad, tho' sot so nice/* 

" I thank yon, sir," rgoin*d the steed, 

'^ I want no suoh advice indeed ! 

^' I'm young and strong, and there's an end on't; 

^' rU reach the city first, depend on't." 

Away he flew — the path was charming -y 
But soon the danger prov'd alarming : 
The slipp'jy bank and muddy soil^ 
Defied his speed, and all his toil.-* 



With rige> rexation, and disdain^ 
He's forc'd to try the road agaio^ 
And scarce^ with all his poVr mid mighty 
Cou*d keep liis s6ber friend in aight. 
At length, poor Dobbin turn- d discreetly. 
And saw his triumph now completely ! — . 
" Now own, my friend," he mildly said, 
'' How^uthfol ardour turns the head ! 
'' I gave advice— you was nsy debtt^'^ 
' ^' But lik'd your own experience better 5 
*' Had not ambition been your facj 
^' You'd gain'd this spot, an hour ago ! 
'^ The flow'ry meads may charm your view, 
" But when a journey you pursue, 
'' You'll find it wisest— safest— -best, 
''.To bear a bridle like the rest. 
" Let temperate Patience be your guide, 
" 'Tls worth a thousand tricks beside ! 
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*' In cv'ry rcHftlx to horse teoacioas^ ^ 

'' There's mire aqd claf> smd ^ps v^catious^ 
" Aad the' you scamper not so fast^ . ^ 

" You'll safely reach the bnx> at last." 

To sprightly Youths that takes its flighty 
AmlMtious of a noble height^ 
And scorns the steps of slow Gradation^ • 
L«t Patk»ce make the Application* . 
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LINES, 

OH AN UrstANCS OF FILIAL ATTSMTIOK>, 

AT CHBftTBBT, 

^YillCB OCCU&&BD IN 1802, 

, t 

When deep Affliction casts its mottrnfol shade. 
Sweet to^the soul is filial Duty's aid> 
O'er midnight Grief, its soft and soothing ray. 
Yields the fair promise of a future day, — 
Oh bright Religion ! 'tis thy heav'nly powV, 
Which arms the noble mind in Sorrow's hour > 
Though firm, not savage — 'tis thy gloriows part 
To soften, yet sustain, the virtuooa heart! 
Whilst Heaven will bless, and Earth commends 

die tear. 
Which flows respedftd o'«r a Fktber's bier* 



To M. G. LEWIS, Esa, 



«rN SEADING BIS TAAGEDY OF ALFOVSO.. 
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Sweet Muse ! and bast diou found die honoar'd: 

my. 
Where hoty^ Tratii bestows-ber golden ray I 
Tho' clouds appear,, aad -Eeirar's dreadfid storm 
Bemb theJ&ir dmp^qr from^liiyfbeauleous'^brn} ; 
Tho' freezing Sorrow proves thy moumM choice,. 
Enraptured Vi^upllBteQift.^ ^yi)icje.!^ ^ 



Ah! ^urdyi ihtn, she view'dlict future cafc/- 
When melting Mercy form'd the ; ** Otphaa's ^ 

"PrayV 
And haplew Janb/ Miafartimc*s darling child. 
From broken Mem'ry snatch'd her sqrows wild.— i 
Ne^er let a weed disgrace tliosepredoas flow?M> 
Whilst faidiful Truth records thy tragic powers. 
—Fair filial Duty, with each soften'd grace, , 
In mild Angela's i&rm^ we fondly trace. 
And deck the shadowy form with pow'rs anew, . 
-Which charm'd to agony her conscious view, . 
Distracted Guilt, the partner of Despair ! 
By Horror*8 torchi? bAdd the Spectre thbeb j • • 
And felt, while Conscieiicd still inflamed the dart^i . 
The pow'rs- c»fV^gesinfie lU; his murd'roushcaftlv 

* An c z L A in the Cattle Spectre. 



-^ AiiW)KStj ! Hiere we view the stately tdwV, 
' Which nobly stands ^nid the whirlwind's pow*r ! 
One luxury still the hapless monarch knows^ 
A Friend rcstdr'd^ amidst a thousand foes ! -^ 
^ In spite of wrongs^ the great O&sino lives> 
And where Beveoge wou*d strike*^ his soul 

forgives. *— 
Oh 1 is there one who coldly there can gaze ? 
I ask not-**daim not— » wish not for lutf praise : 
I seek not (vain attempt i ) the pow'rs of art^ 
To melt the critic ice that dulb his heart. 

Oh^ Lswis ! stiU^mayfgen'roiiB zedi refitie^ 
And Natore^s noblest feelings glow in thine ! 
Tiiie jnayst. thoa priive to bi^ghl BdigioB*a hnt$. 
And teach ev'n Passion to promote her cause ! 
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SONNET 



TO MEEK1«ESS; 



Come gentle Mb&kness ! with thy tiniid eye. 
Thy voice of harmony, thy looks pf love I 
Thy wings c^ plumage from the spotless dove. 

And mantle blue from the etherial sky ! 
Thy modest slq), sofl as the tender foot 

Of soothing mercy, whe^-she weeing stands 

0*er the pale sufF'r^'s couch, and wrings her hands. 
And forms some pious pray*r his griefs to suit, ' 
Or guards his short rjepose m anguish mute ! — * 



2B5, 

Come, heav'nly Meekness ! with thy smile serene^ 
Dispel the tumults of the raging breast 3 

Each savage pow'r shall fly the blessed scene^ 
Where sweetly calm -thy beauteous head shall 
rest: 

Ev'n Christian Hope shall guard the spot divine. 

And earth's^ fair paradise shall still be thine ! 



• ** Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the 
earth.'*.-- ft. Matthew. 
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Egham and Chertsey. 



14 DAY USE 

RETURN TO DESK FROM WHICH BORROWED 

LOAN DEPT. 

This book is due on the last date stamped below, of 

on the date to which renewed. 

Renewed books are subject to immediate recall. 







' toa'd 1968 i>0 


FEB 20'68 '\\m 


KEC D \^^ 


*>. 















































o«r>3 



---^^^ 



